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\ I. 

Ilaria her Italian castle keeps : 

It is the Spring : the white walls top a hill 
Sole in the plain : beneath lie woodland deeps, 

And open fields, and vineyards, and a still 
Bright stream that curves and glides through all the 
land. 

And villages with church and bridge complete, 
Gardens and copses — things which one might stand 

And feed the eyes on through an hour of sweet — 
And everywhere young buds which to the* light 
Like music break, Spring's magic and her might. 
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11. 

Amid this, like a morning mirage, shines 

The castle, glorious in the warm sky's sheen ; 
Like frozen symphonies its graceful lines 

Are hung between heaven's blue and earth's rich 
green ; 
A place with large halls and wide terraces, 

And galleries which love light feet, and bowers 
Where one may quit the state of palaces. 

And by the window sit, and count the showers, 
Or wake the secret spirit hid away 
In an old harp, or dream on Dante's lay. 

III. 

Her father was a duke of high degree, 

And she sole heiress of his wide estate, 
A brave man, strong and masterful was he^ 

Had set his foot upon the neck of fate ; 
Her mother, gentle, dreamy, musical 

Of spirit, and of mild benignity ; — 
They from their distant dukedom watched the fall 

Of new life on the plains of Italy 
When from long death renascent man awoke 
And dealt about him many a lusty stroke. 
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IV. 

But they loved pale antiquity, and held 

Their way apart from all the growth and change, 
And walked in foolish, winding paths of eld, 

And were afraid to let their wishings range 
Into the fine free world which then stept forth, 

Immortal youth like sunlight in his eyes, 
And tried old rules, and searched if aught of worth 

Lay treasured in dead wrecks, and did despise 
The timid times of monkish rule, and long 
To fling to all lands liberty and song. 



V. 

O liberty, dear hope which made so fair 

Our fathers' outlook o'er the coming time. 
Who saw you dropping through the azure air 

With bliss and blessing from heaven's golden clime, 
Shall we for whom your toil has been so true 

Less love you. Oread, than when first you stept 
From where the sun sweeps through his realm of blue 

To raise the faint, to dry the eyes that wept, 
Entering, robed in hope, each humble door 
With bliss and blessing for the pining poor? 
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VI. 

Nay, but as for your bounty you have been 

Shrined in our gratitude, a thing to guard 
With the arm's might and the heart's blood, our queen 

Whom the whole hive with reverent homage ward, 
Even so shall you be still our joy, our prize. 

Our crown of honour, and our boast most proud, 
Still for the pure fame of your peerless eyes 

A thousand poets shall chant long and loud. 
Making wild music the deep woods among 
And searching the far valleys with their song. 



VII. 

How does man dare to veil his selfish eyes 

To your most perfect smile ? We love the day. 
Children are sweet to all of us ; the skies 

Are a good sight in the bright month of May ; 
We scorn not other strifesand changings great 

By which the world has climbed to happier things ; 
Yet thousands still your cause, your charter hate. 

And in some idle nook for need of wings 
Of love to waft them to a holier sky 
Dally and brood and sink and fail and die. 
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VIII. 

Under the inspiration of your voice 

To social needs our scattered aims recall, 
And in the rapt delight of hero choice 

Launch our strong youth at suffering's frowning wall; 
Bind in the sweet chain of fraternity 

Both rich and poor, slaves of the cause beloved, 
Brethren in art and sworn to do or die, 

.Careless of self, by mighty yearnings moved ; 
On evil's host will fall strange fluttering fears 
Watching the glancing glory of their spears. 



IX. 

And a new England will be born and smile 

In the fresh morning of the buoyant May, 
And the glad spirit of our jocund isle 

Revel in life's reanimated play. 
When wealth no more shall grind its minions down. 

But, spread in common keeping, gladden all. 
When men no longer in the hideous town 

Shall hopeless work, nor women helpless fall, 
But our grand commonwealth of ancient tears 
Shall rest in the late solace of the years. 
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So the Count Claudio to his dying bed 

Fretted and pined, because on every side 
He saw the old life, the old peace was fled, 

And heard the nearing and resistless tide 
Of popular right buffet the frail sea-wall 

Of antique fashion, and the wild waves break 
All up the shore, and the shrill sea-bird's call 

Troubling his sleep ; and at the dawn a streak 
Of splendid promise in the East of time 
Dazzled his faint eyes, dim with aged rime. 



XL 

But through all barriers of the universe 

Good calls to good, and truth finds out the true ; 
All holy hopes to break the enchaining curse 

Of birth in sluggard days must find a few 
Bold hearts to whom they are the breath of hope. 

And high Ilaria under the cold eyes 
Of soulless parents the too narrow scope 

Of her foredestined course needs must despise, 
And freely gave her heart's unquenched desire 
To lend its flame to Freedom's altar-fire. 
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XII. 

Who has not known the hush, the peace which lingers 

In halls where years agone the spirit came 
Of the old middle age ? His dreamy fingers 

Have touched the walls, the ceilings, and the same 
Weird charm, the same imperious silence, lies 

Upon them in our time of haste and change j 
Old longings, fearings ; sacred memories j 

In rooms imtenanted a presence strange ; 
A beckoning ghost which still before us flies, 
A voice which calls and, ere we follow, dies. 



XIII. 

So brooded over by the dead worid's dreams 

Old Claudio's castle slept It was a cave 
Of thoughts which ran like creeping winding streams 

In reeking vales mist-shrouded ; 'twas the nave 
Of a dark disroofed minster, where no chaunt 

Links age to age in music's mystic chain. 
Where in the dusk aisles which sad spirits haunt 

Sweep the bleak blasts and falls neglect's cold rain ; 
Yet there, in the pale kingdom of the dead. 
Youth like a wild-flower raised its perfect head. 



8 ILARIA. 



XIV. 

Amid the stealthy motions of the place, 

The subdued tone, the sad monotony, 
Ilaria, stately as an old-world grace. 

Free as green leaves which laugh in the clear sky, 
Nursed visions of the victory of light. 

Of king and noble bound in iron chain, 
Of world-wide rule of all-compelling right. 

And caught afar an echo of the strain 
Which liberated man shall raise one day 
When tyranny and fears have passed away ; — 



XV. 

A lady made to be in her sweet sphere 

A constant gladness, and to every eye 
A steadfast solace and a boon most dear, 

Whether the courtiers might gaze lingeringly 
On haughty brow, or gay and subtle mouth, 

Or joy to dwell on the full bosom's wealth, 
Or find how to a noble spirit's drouth 

Her form's whole semblance was a fount of health, 
A temple whose each stone one might adore 
Warmly, for all was grand, all perfect-pure. 
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XVI. 

And if this lady was by nature's hand 

So fitted to beguile of weary woe 
Poor human hearts, not less her soul was planned 

To match within her outward beauty's glow ; 
I wis her thought was but a drop of dew 

Which gleams like crystal in the sun's great light 
For sweetness and for chasteness, but she knew 

Deep passion's sting to love the difficult right, 
And blast with scorn, more awful for its grace, 
All shameful crimes which hurt our sacred race. 



XVII. 

Like all sweet natural things that wake to life 

At the strong impulse of an outward call 
Of sun, or love, her spirit without strife 

Its ripe perfection and its honours all 
Took from God's hand. Wise was her mind and true, 

And her sweet will was like a shining sword. 
Blithe was she as a lark in heaven's blue, 

Gallant her motion was, soft was her word, 
And like a bud's scent when the clouds have wept 
Her prayer rose from her pillow ere she slept 
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XVIII. 

Glad am I that no poet ever scaled • 

That castle's stair : unmanned he must have been ; 
His panting o'erwom courage would have failed 

To win the white hand of this gracious queen ; 
He would have died, and she would have been sad, 

And trouble on the gardens and the towers 
Had lain, and spoiled the sunshine. I am glad 

Fate never led my footsteps to those bowers. 
Glad to forego death for her sake, and save 
Her pitying heart from teasing o'er my grave. 



XIX. 

She made her halls the home of happiness, 

Evil and folly could not bide her look. 
Jests lost their sting and pain of heart its stress 

When she was by. Her spirit was a book 
Wherein no word was writ but what could raise 

The meanest scholar to some high desire. 
No harmless thing she blamed, but most would praise 

Such earnest talk as springs from holiest fire, 
The God in man who on his shoulders bears, 
Like Atlas, the ripe winnings of the years. 
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XX. 

And withal she was simple as a child, 

And when a grave and reverend scholar came 
Would at his footstool sit, enquiring, mild, 

As one who nothing knew ; albeit a flame 
Rose in her cheek when wise words went about. 

As when from exile in a hated place 
A man comes home and hears his comrades shout. 

And fondly dwells on each familiar face, 
So leapt her soul from learned lips to take 
The truths which unto life and goodness make. 



XXI. 

And now the Count is dead, and the sad times, 

And she of all that realm the chatelaine, 
Cheerily run the seasons like glad chimes. 

The seasons of her kind and gracious reign ; 
Her smiles are looked for in the villages, 

Her smiles make every sickness a glad thing, 
Her smiles light up her halls when the sun dies 

And make the hearts of all her servants sing ; 
Amidst her people like a ray of light 
She passes, and joy blossoms in her sight 
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XXII. 



The viol and the trumpet and the fife, 

The tambour and the drum throb through the halls, 
Laughter's light fount and wit's unending strife, 

The soaring song, the dance which never palls. 
Haste Time's quick step through the delighted day. 

And ever ere the buoyant circle parts 
The lady some old legend will assay 

With high romance to filch away their hearts ; 
Then into rest the heavy revellers die 
Laden with love of life and jollity. 

XXIIL 

And thus the sun shone ere the shadows fell. 

Pale shadowy clouds moved o'er the sun's own 
brow, 
And she who queened it o'er the mirth so well 

Felt a cold finger chill her heart. I trow 
In all her joy which seemed the fated vent 

For her soul's impulse she had never lost 
The old enthusiastic ravishment ♦ 

For freedom, which now thrills her at her post. 
And in a sea of happiness she lies 
Becalmed, despairing under cloudless skies ; 
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XXIV. 

And all her talk was of the load which lay 

Like lead upon the spirits of the poor, 
Who wake to meanest task-work day by day, 

Who pine and sin in darkness ; to whose door 
No cheering angel comes ; nor art, nor grace 

Of living, nor delight of thought, nor glance 
Backward or forward, nor Hope's sunny ray 

Summoning them to attend her fearless dance, 
And how some help might to such folk be given 
And the hard fetters of their bondage riven. 



XXV. 

Old men would bring her tales of suffering, 

And boys their schemes of plot and outbreak fierce, 
And she would hear, as sick some aid to bring 

Yet very sad, for all too huge to pierce 
The cloud of trouble loomed, and she was weak — 

A solitary longing hid away 
In unloved luxury. Oh might she break 

Her gilded chain and give her wild heart play, 
And strike one bloody blow before she died 
At the grim thrones of selfishness and pride 1 
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XXVI. 

This grew : the girlish dream to be content 

To bless one home and glad with smiles few eyes 
Grew mockery in an earth with suffering spent. 

Unto her in the night-time came the cries 
Of bleeding armies, and the shout of lust 

Forcing the weak gate of a maid's despair, 
Humanity at labour in the dust 

Feeding proud culture delicate and rare, 
And all the heart-break and the misery 
Of the world's " is " matched with its large " might be." 



XXVII. 

The innocent idlesse of her court, th^ gay 

Merriment of her maidens, her own heart 
Which would anon assert its youth and play 

With keener zest than all, shot like a dart 
Into her deeper, newer life. And yet 

One lonely lady, what help could she bring ? 
What could she do but vex her heart, and fret. 

And dash against her cage, and break her wing ? 
A lark whose bourne was in the gleaming light 
By cruel hands locked from the bliss of flight. 
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XXVIII. 

She told it all to the Italian night 

Throned in dusk glory o'er the peaceful plain, 
When, wearied by the smiles she now must slight, 

With flushed cheek her soft chamber she might gain^ 
And lean her gracious head in the cool air, 

And feel the flood of loveliness like sleep 
Invade her heart and clear away its care, 

And whispering throngs of winged hopes would 
creep 
Out of the starlight o'er the sill, to rest 
In the warm sanctuary of her breast. 



XXIX. 

How could she look and keep a sorry heart ? 

Her flushed cheek owned the cooling breeze's charm, 
Like routed foes she felt her cares depart 

Into the night, and large and solemn calm 
Usurp her bosom's throne. It could not be 

That all this speaking grace should be a shroud 
To wrap her heart in death-like misery, 

Lorn of near sympathy, lost to the crowd, 
That she should prisoned pine for aye, nor move 
With loving deeds into this world of love. 
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XXX. 

At such an hour, when all the stars looked on 

Bright, patient children of the firmament 
Whose clear eyes shed on earth sweet benison, 

Eager for thought's loved rest, with troubling rent, 
The lady to the silence of her room 

Is gone away, secure at last to find 
Seclusion, and cool rest, and grateful gloom 

Such as the mind's sprites love to revel in. 
And, flooding through the woven OrieFs bars 
With mild sustaining hope, the stars ! the stars ! 



XXXI. 

Glad to be free, with night and solitude 

For comrades, her low seat she seeks. The jar 
Of closing revels cannot there intrude, 

The dying music and the wordy war ; 
The white fair curtains in a gentle wind 

Shadowily in the darkness move ; a breath 
Of odorous message upward steals to find 

Their mistress firom the grateful flowers beneath ; 
A hundred subdued radiances stray 
Out of the heaven, and on the carpet play. 
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XXXII. 

Fajy fax beneath her, in dim distance shrouded, 

Expands the valley, and its starlit river 
Creeps under low trees Oceanward. Unclouded 

Is the dark brow of night, whose jewels quiver 
Unendingly, Orion and his peers, 

The Pleiads, that meek sisterhood of light, 
Arcturus in his pride, and he who cheers 

The shepherd, sorrowing for the day's flight, 
Hesper, beneath whose eye the forests swoon, 
Expecting the slow rising of the moon. 



XXXIIL 

'* O silence " (so she speaks), " O rarest show 

Of ancient night, O wood, O vale, O river. 
All heavy pain which human spirits know 

Still have ye healed and will assuage for ever ; 
After the dismal merriment of day 

All great good thoughts in your wide calm return, 
Unmating joys and sorrows slip away. 

Once more my eye can weep, my heart can burn, 

Out of the dark I feel strange solace come 

And nestle in my heart as in a home. 

c 
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XXXIV. 

*' To thee at least I may confess that all 

My life, my way, my doom in hopeless shade 
Is folded. Old delights and courses pall 

Upon me. Can it be that I was made 
With fiery spirit cased in moving form, 

With lip to speak and hand just deeds to do, 
To creep in joy's dark burrow like a worm, 

Nor listen to the voice which bids me go 
Into the busy haunts where men abide 
And act, feel, weep, strive, suffer by their side ? 



XXXV. 

" Stern prison walls of ease and happiness 

Incarcerated in whose cold restraint 
My sisters and my brothers dwell, and bless 

The chain which keeps them piteous slaves, I faint 
To break your doors, to slay the sentinels, 

To set the smiling captives nobly free. 
And scatter them o'er mountains and o'er fells 

Where, if they will not do, still may they see 
How nature scorns that any living thing 
Should pine in narrow pen with skyless wing. 
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" Ah ! give me life, the life of winds and waves, 

Of boundless heavens, of fruitful endless plains, 
Of aught which largely lives or strongly raves. 

Or wins through biting griefs unbounded gains, 
A life in tune with the strong elements 

And mighty motions of the world, a part 
Of that which upward strives to huge events 

Mine be the beating of a human heart 
Magnetic to the hopes and fears which leaven 
The people's pains, and mingle earth with heaven. " 



XXXVII. 

Such cry the spirit of the unborn days 

Has given to the attentive night, and now 
There falls a hush : the silent starlight plays 

On her still figure, spent with speech, bowed low 
In supplication to the haunting soul 

Of solitude and beauty. Far away 
In their eternal round the planets roll. 

And ocean heavenward lifts his snowy spray, 
But in one maiden's heart, lone in her bower. 
Swells storm more fierce, burns more resistless power. 



20 ILARIA. 



XXXVIIL 

After, upon the intimate quiet swells 

A song which lightens upward-climbing feet, 
A music which of blood and battle tells, 

Of lofty strife and death for country sweet, 
A simple melody and stirring tale 

Given by young lips forth from a manly breast, 
And now between the folded foliage pale 

The singer ends his tune on the hill-crest, 
Opens the firm-barred gate with ready key 
And in the Castle is hid presently. 



XXXIX. 

Like rain to thirsty ground, or like the cry 

Of succour to beleaguered, hapless men 
That song came to Ilaria in her high 

Chamber of sorrowing grief. No longer then 
Is she, alone in her wide halls, the friend 

Of song -inspiring causes : that clear voice 
Touched her to rapturous hope of some good end 

To all the pain attendant on her choice, 
And all her fancies lightly up and down 
Go seeking for a face the voice to own. 
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" It cannot be the knightly Guido : he 

Recks of no thing save dicing and good cheer ; 
Nor young Umberto, who has followed me 

With wooing worship all this weary year, 
Nor he, nor he ; " and so she tells the sum 

Of all her people to the meanest knight, 
Then wondering asks, " Whence did the music come 

Who is this unknown strange harmonious wight 
Who speaks a language to the stars' pale glow 
My courtiers ken not, and I only know ? " 



XLI. 

This wonder followed her into her sleep. 

And all night long in a deserted wood 
She seemed to chase a wandering song, and leap 

O'er desperate ravine and boiling flood 
lo-like stung by unexplained desire 

Banishing her from sleep and homelike things. 
Following through sweeping water and fierce fire 

A sound, a shape, a fleeting thing with wings. 
And when the ruby dawn broke silently 
S he sighed for care and vexing mystery : 
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XLII. 

And all the morrow she interrogates 

Vainly the empty faces of her friends, 
Nor finds in one that which her longing sates, 

The heavenly light which heavenly longing lends ; 
Yet in the evening when she stept alone 

Under the azure awning of the heaven, 
Rejoicing that again the feast was done 

And to her tired mind sweetest solace given, 
Beside the m3ntles as she paced along 
She heard once more anear, the song, the song ; 



XLIII. 

And stepping lightly through the trees, as one 

Who moves to meet glad joy or death's chill doom, 
(The moon upon the quiet garden shone 

And clothed in light the grass, the flowers' bloom) 
Startled, amazed she found the shape well known 

Of the most humble servant of her hall, 
A lad who in her cottages had grown 

And did low service for the seneschal. 
Whom she had smiled on, spoke to, times enow 
Liking his active build and open brow. 
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I may not tell, I scarce can fathom quite 

The pain she felt. Indeed it must be owned 
Out of her friendless dreams and lonesome plight 

Some eager hope that unknown voice had crowned, 
Some vision of full sympathy beloved, 

Of common yearnings, ay, perchance of more, 
Since souls by mutual aim together moved 

So often catch young Cupid at the door. 
That wily lurking boy who finds a part 
Even in the plottings of the highest heart : 



XLV. 

But all that chance is done with : she must go 

Back to the chatelaine, and lose her fond 
World-altering hope. She feels the icy flow 

Of agony flood up within. " Despond, 
Die in the silence, O poor self! " she cries, 

And straightway speaks out of her courtesy 
Some common word of joy for cloudless skies 

To Caspar, who makes reverent reply — 
" The heaven, my queen, to souls which have no care 
Is cloudless : else, one infinite despair." 
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XLVI. 

Strange answer ! She — " And of despair, my child, 

How do you speak, who have had peace alone ? " 
And he — " Ah, how to say it shall I dare. 

Yet smiling eyes screen often souls that moan, 
And loving slaves are watchers keen, and I 

Have something guessed that made my whole soul 
ache." 
" You mean that on me weighs some misery? " 

" Forgive me, lady, since for your dear sake 
Death would I face ; condone my speech too bold " — 
Her tears came fast, and true the trouble told. 

XLVn. 

Sweet easing way, confession ! And she found 

A joy to speak her pain in Caspar's ear 
As one might whisper secrets to the ground ; 

And if she had a longing or a fear. 
An aim, a passion, or a will to do, 

In this low drudge a twin desire burned strong ; 
Whatever stirred her deeply moved him too 

Like instruments accordant to a song ; 
And soon she found that whence she could not tell 
He had won thoughts which matched her studies well. 
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And a veiled nobleness in the whole man 

Grew on her, and the menial died away ; 
'Twas joy to find him in the morning wan 

Tending the flowers in her garden gay, 
And touch with some light word to melody 

The strings of his lone thinkings, and respond 
With stately condescending sympathy 

To the deep chords resultant. And a bond 
Of common love and hate, gentle and rare, 
Linked the poor Lombard to the lady fair. 



XLIX. 

Now, gentle maidens and good brothers all 

Who read this legend, you are sure to say 
While the slow smiles round your lip-comers crawl, 

'Tis time this verse grows silent. Clear as day 
Shines the conclusion, when the lady sad 

Must wed her gardener, since her taste so bends, 
And, fed by false romance, she is so mad 

As to detest her high-born courteous friends. 
Ring out the bells, the wedding-scene discover, 
And give the lady to her low-bom loyer. 
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Yet — not too fast — for slowly to its close 

Advanced the day of great Ilaria's choice : 
A year is gone by since to lily and rose 

Her pain she told, and heard the ringing voice 
Of Caspar winnowing the night of fear, 

And she has oft resolved and paused once more, 
And sore has been the struggle to uptear 

The weed of pride out of her being's core 
And free her proper soul from the dead coil 
Of ingrown old-world roots which mar its soil. 



LI. 

Yet clearness came at last, and with it joy. 

And ever more to her her friend became. 
And a pure spring of love without alloy 

Inspired her purpose and dispelled her shame ; 
And all of best and brightest in her twined 

About his truth and loyalty supreme : 
Dawn broke more welcome to her happy mind, 

Lovelier smiled the eve, the hour of dream. 
Field, fell, and forest donned a fairer dress 
To crown her passion's hallowed inwardness : 
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And unto him who silently had sighed 

She pledged her troth, and they together vowed 
Devotion true and faith intensified 

Unto the ideal aim to which each bowed, 
And all her wealth, which by a myriad bars 

Was tied firom worthy use, she would forsake, 
And with him flee and mingle in the wars 

Where the unborn days' fortune was at stake, 
Would join some civic brotherhood, and swell 
The bands for the world's hope who fought tind fell. 



LIII. 

Look up, O flowers, and bless the light of day, 

O noble river, gladly fare along, 
Merrily, ye blithe birds, merrily play. 

Happily to your close sweep, O my song, 
For birth has stepped down from a throne of pride 

Into the valley where the blossoms spring, 
And there for evermore she will abide. 

And tend each bud, and help each ailing thing. 
With infinite beatitude of smile 
Will heal all hurts and every pain beguile ; 
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LIV. 

And there will spring a garden in the low 

Lush meads where once was swamp and reedy 
waste, 
There every delicate growth and bloom will blow, 

Roses so rich and rare, and lilies chaste, 
And violets with their musings still and deep, 

And marigolds and march-tide daffodils, 
And million daisies in the grasses peep. 

And million cowslips cluster by the rills. 
And from immortal trees the birds will pour 
With bursting throats bliss, bliss for evermore. 

LV. 

In secret they were wed \ in secret planned 

Their flight. That region's ancient city-queen, 
Long slave to kings, at length saw hope at hand 

And chance of glad war where sad peace had been; 
They would be plotters in that enterprise, 

And mingle with the high-tuned soldier band 
Who daily looked at death with dauntless eyes 

Hoping to win some glory for the land. 
For one brief hour with love and their great cause 
They would live large, though fate be at their doors. 
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LVI. 
By night they fled : dark was the stair : they passed 

The corridor so hushed and solitary 
Upon whose polished floor no lamp was glassed : 

The black-roofed hall they won with footsteps war)% 
And ere the zenith of the night were gone 

Forth from her home's old portal, and together 
Upon the ghostly terrace stood alone, 

Free from the past's chill bond and their birth's 
tether, 
" Free " was the word they breathed as their lips 

closed, 
Free from all chains by buried use imposed. 

LVII. 

Amid the farewell-whispering trees they went 

Into the valley ; and she needs must shed 
A tear for memory's sake, although so bent 

To glorify the purpose she had wed : 
Godward behind them in the moon upsprung 

Her towers, and low and gloomy lay the plain, 
But hallowed hopes about her footsteps hung 

Leading her on, and eased her passing pain ; 
And to the river's marge before the day 
They came, and loosed a barge, and passed away 
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LVIIL 

Into the undistinguished crowd, whose pain 

Is their elected pleasure : they, whose tears 
Water the seeds of hope like pleasant rain 

Against the harvest of undreamed-of years ; 
Adown the welling flood of Time they go 

And Love goes with them : He will ever be 
Their guiding voice and tell them what to do, 

Nor do I dream that toil or misery 
Can dull at any time their passion high, 
Or lull them into rest, while He is by ; — 



LIX. 

He, for whose sake a home of ease she left, 

And, while youth still was tender and joy dear. 
Chose to be of all meaner bliss bereft 

So she might be his servant : selfish fear. 
Pride, sloth, sin's cankering crowd could not avail 

To stay her, when His look upon her fell. 
Straight she uprose and went, she could not fail 

To go, obedient to His smile's high spell. 
With willing step and proudly smiling eye 
To help the hearts of the world's chivalry. 
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DAPHNIS, 

This is a tale of simple Sicily 

And Daphnis, a Sicilian shepherd-boy : 

Reader, steal wings from fancy, and with me 

Fly back to seasons long before the whirl 

Of stirring cities shut the timid gods 

Aloof from men, and made a need for shrines ; 

When all the earth more vocal seemed than now 

Our loveliest scenes, with heavenly presences ; 

Thither away, and may some Muse more kind 

Than her proud sisters speed one laden bee 

With honey from Hymettus to these lips, 

And O that through the hurry of the street 

And clogging smoke and teen and toil may fall 

A whisper of the woods of the dead earth 

Upon my cheek, and I may something catch 

Of the lost spirit of old pastorals 

To animate with store of sweetness mined 

Out of men's graves, whose living hearts were harps 

Resonant with forgotten chords, my song. 
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It is not told what was the embassage 
Which led the message-bearer of the gods 
To Sicily, where loitering he found 
Dipping white feet into a slipping brook 
A Naiad, lilywise slender and white, 
By him before he went a mother made 
In her old virgin valley. Hermes there 
Tarrjring among the incomparable flowers 
And straying through the umbrage of dark woods, 
With laurel, pine, cypress and cedar dim. 
He and his Naiad wife and smiling child — 
Bright-limbed and dazzling triad, in the shade 
Of far-receding forest-gaps who seemed 
By their own light of limb and hair to shine — 
Forgot himself the fleetest foot that sprung 
Down from Olympus at the hest of Zeus, 
Cleaving the clouds and buffeting the storms, 
Earthward with lightning impact to convey 
Joy, woe, heaven's chequered portioning, to men ; 
Forgot the nectar and young Hebe's smile, 
The talk of gods, the even temper fine 
And plenitude of holy unbroken days ; 
And longed no more to fare to cities bright 
On wings whose every beating was a bliss, 
Cities built lofty with fair towers and gates 
O'erbreasting wide champaign or watery wild, 
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And grew to be in wish and thought no higher 
Than an earth-god, Oread or Hamydriad — 
Albeit he knew the warmth of Venus* kiss 
And oft had earned to be Zeus' counsellor — 
Yet fell from Hermes almost to a man 
For love of a wan Naiad with white hair. 

But sent with summons undeniable 
Iris at last back from sweet Sicily 
Recalled him to the face of angry Zeus ; 
And she dwelt sorrowful in a lone dell, 
Where still in shrubs o'erclambering a fount 
Is heard a sound of sobs and dropping tears. 
There she nursed Daphnis. Simple was their home. 
Yet elegant with natural growths of briar 
And climbing trellis-work of southern flowers, 
Whose breath was odorous. A falling rock 
Had dammed into a pool a thread of stream 
In a cleft valley, and around sprung high 
Whatever is sweetest of Sicilian growth. 
Both shrub and tree, and underneath a world 
Of painted flowers and luscious grasses sucked 
Life from the drops : anear upon the sward 
Against one wall of the hill-side were trained 
Creepers, which interweaving with low boughs 
Made a thick roof, strong against wind and rain ; 
And underneath were seats of mossy stone 
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And, handiwork of a rude satyr-servant, 
Platters for fruit and wooden jars for wine, 
And if a Naiad dwelling with her child 
Needed for tendance more of carved or wrought 
Or from a distance carried, such were there. 

A fair home ! For above them to the sky 
Rose Etna, grandly tranquil. Never then 
Did angry lava strip the dells of green. 
But like a giant set to screen the isle 
From hostile sea-sent blasts the mountain watched 
Solemnly beautiful ; and underneath 
Lay folded valleys between billowy hills, 
And every valley was a wonder rich 
With old-world shapely growths and greeneries. 

There, like a sapling planted by a stream 
In a good land where bleak storms never come, 
Or like a young thrush sheltered in a nest 
Under its mother's warm, quick-pulsing heart 
Grew Daphnis. Few his needs and small his cares, 
Sweet all his thoughts and happy all his hours ; 
Little to the good human folk came he 
But with his mother strayed anigh their stream, 
Or took his staff and wandered forth alone 
Into the shadows of the woods : for there, 
Loving his loveliness, old Pan would come 
And teach him to bring music from a flute 
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In which the murmurs of the forest-world 

Found voice with added sweetness. Hours and hours 

Daphnis would pore upon his lay, and call 

All birds of melody ground the place 

To marvel at his piping. Far and near 

He strayed o'er Sicily his boyhood through 

To rob the storied land of honeyed thoughts 

Which to the woods he gave in fluting. 

So, 
Passed seventeen years like a light dream, and now 
How rich, how liquid the May eve, and he 
In beauty and in stature grown, with pose 
Olympian, slender frame but delicate-strong, 
Fresher than flowers, whiter than the foam, 
Stands on a crag, resplendent in the light, 
Which from the kiss of the cheeks of ridges twain 
Broadens and falls to the marge of a bright sea. 
Greens of the south, arbutus, olive and pine. 
Mystic or burnished bright the place adorn 
Alternate with crude rock, ivied or bare : 
Flowers of the south, lilies and hyacinths, 
Uplift heads peerless from the dewy sward. 
Careless he waits, for now his flocks are penned. 
And done his light day-task of shepherding 
The woolly wealth of a near-dwelling prince. 
Ocean, your spirit, like Time's, altho' so stern, 
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Cruel, untrustworthy, angry and wfld. 

Has tender moments : you can speak soothing things : 

Hearing your intermittent murmur strange 

On such a shore as this, at such an hour, 

A harassed ear might unhoped solace find ; 

How much more, as you tell to valley and hill 

Impressively, with a grand voice hushed low, 

Mysteries of coral caverns, waving weeds, 

Palaces of Naiads, pearly halls and gates 

Swung by no breeze, and all the blossoms lift 

Their heads alert to listen, and myrtles sigh; 

How much more Daphnis felt an unwonted fire 

Flush in his features moistening his eyes, 

And breath come quicker. Magic of the hour ! 

His past was but a shadow, and his future, 

A dream before, golden and glorious hope, 

Transfixed he stared, and his strong boyhood grew 

A thing inspired and radiantly fair. 

Anon the wind fell. Ocean's voice stilled down, 

Hesper shot out into the waiting night, 

A mystery and a charm were in the place. 

And bodings of new comings. Still he stood 

As one to whom in old or modern day 

A vision of the ancient gods has come 

In lonely places at the fall of night, 

Either a faun or satyr, or the sheen 
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Of snowy-breasted Naiad, fleet and shy, 

Or Dian hasting homeward from the hunt, 

Glad flush of all-day action on her cheek, 

And in her eyes pure unapproachable fire. 

The holiness and gladness of the world ; — 

Moveless he looks, pillared upon the spot, 

Tremulous, awed, and all his life will tell 

His vision and the favour of the gods, 

And love, beyond all earthly homes, this glade ; — 

So Daphnis stood, on whom that hour had come 

The sense of the large wealthiness of life. 

An unwonted whisper of new deeds to do, 

And outlook from the quiet fold of home. 

For hitherto unruffled as a lake 
Locked in the precincts of a stormless vale 
His days had been, or like a violet 
Shedding its sweetness from a secret bank 
Amorously on inclement February air. 
Hopeless to feel ever about its stalk 
The fingers meet, plucking it, of a maid. 
Or sleep with full fruition its last sleep 
On her glad bosom. But the time was come 
When the sweet -blossom of his shepherd-heart 
Must sway in the unwonted storms of love ; 
Never more as this evening, free and bright, 
Shall he the sea-shore seek, virgin of care, 
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Nor whistling cheerier than the lark at dawn 
Lead out to pasture his thick-huddling sheep. 
For now the day is done, the stars come out, 
Darkness upon the palms, the myrtles falls, 
The waves with a more solemn murmur break 
Along the saddened coast, and dim and cold 
Into the blackness ocean stretches away, 
And still the boy waits, dreamy, awed and faint. 

Who is this, mocking the star-lit surf 
With whiteness, she who like a moonbeam broke 
Out of the dusk woods, and now skirts the beach 
Hastily, seeking perchance a comrade lost ? 
Whose step is airier than a gazelle's, 
As, bending forward to listen, she hurries by. 
And now she leans against a rugged stone 
Doubtful, with head upon her hand reclined, 
And elbow planted on the senseless rock ; 
Golden hair softly downwards tumbling beneath 
Exquisite rounded breasts to where a zone 
Prisons, around the lily slendemess 
Of her shapely waist, a careless-ordered robe. 
Her crystal forehead, set upon her palm. 
Is but half veiled, and all the subdued light 
Of marvellous downcast eyes, with arching brows, 
Cheeks creamwhite, chaste lips, flowerlike neck, and 
breast 
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Which man or god out of the universe 

Might well elect to be his heart's one home, 

All these, and joined to these the nameless charm 

Which beauty has for the trembling eye of youth, 

Which like a mist into enchantment melts 

Each separate pillar of the palace of love. 

Unconsciously to Daphnis are displayed, — 

Daphnis, the beautiful shepherd, pure of soul 

Springing towards her down the shingly shore, 

" What seek you, lady ? " cries he wonderingly. 

With arms outstretched as if in prayer. ** I know 

Each lurking pathway and each hidden pass 

Of all these woods ; here with my mother, a nymph, 

I since the earliest whisper of young thought 

Have lived, and every valley and every hill 

Know well. If then you seek a wandering lamb. 

Or some strayed nymph, O not so fair as you. 

Yet as your comrade worthy of such help 

And earnest service as a man can tend. 

Command me, I am gone, joyous at heart 

To be obeying your first light behest. 

Though grieved to quit you, vision of surprise ! " 

And she, whom terror at his leap, his look. 

His sudden coming and his eager word. 

To growing trustfulness soon yielded ground ; 

" I seek my sister, she seeks a lost friend ; 
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Nymphs are we, in a cavern near the sea 

Who dwell, a happy company : my name 

Is Lyce. If indeed you are so kind. 

And, as you say, these strange green thickets know, 

Start we together to seek the errant pair." 

So hand in hand, childlike, into the dark 

They pass, into the land of golden dreams. 

Of trembling hands, of winning hopes, of feet 

Hasting along the flowery thornless way ; 

With heaving bosoms and with halting words, 

With promisings and claspings of the hands, 

With wooing whispers and with happy tears 

Into the love-land of the early world 

They pass, the land where nights were cloudless-fair 

And mornings amber-gleaming ; where the sun 

Smote never too hot on basking mid-day's face. 

And lingering evening-winds ambrosial 

Sighed over sweet glades under burning stars, 

Where Nature trained a manifold marriage-quire 

To chant the hymeneals of young love, — 

Nightingales ravishing the ear of night 

With ecstacy of throbbing throats, the low 

Undertone of the tree-tops zephyr-twanged. 

The treble of the trickling brooks, the bass 

Of breaking torrents in chasms afar away ; — 

They go, let us not follow, nor profane 
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The sanctity of these blessed childrens' heaven. 

Henceforth in the sweet weather our twain fed 
Their hearts with happiness. Never a morn 
Reddened old Etna, but he led betimes 
His flock anear the shore, and she tripped up 
With cheek whose flush was tender as the pink 
Lining of a sea-shell, from her cold home 
To kiss away slumber's last heaviness 
From his young eyes, and follow with him the sheep 
Dropping down mazy paths from dizzy crags 
To valley pastures, where they loitered long. 
And made light meals of berries, fruit and milk 
Fetched in his bottle. Then they would rise and climb 
With lingering pace and interwoven arms 
To higher land, looking on the still sea 
Lucent under their feet, and murmuring 
Like a strong giant in a gorgeous dream. 
Then graver would he be after their talk 
And laughter and sweet kisses, and he would lean 
His head upon her knee, and while she twined 
Tenderly through his hair her fingers, sing 
Sweet melodies, bucolic tales, of her 
Whose voice went terrible through Enna's vale 
Bewailing a lost daughter, stolen away 
To be a queen in the dim place of death. 
Where there is neither sun, nor song, nor joy. 
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Or he would take his flute, and play the tunes 

Pan taught him in his childhood, that wild Pan 

Whom, his loose stories and goat's legs despite, 

He loved. And once, after their gladdest day, 

He piping so and resting on her knee, 

She craved in playful earnest, " Daphnis, swear 

Never to love another, or leave me ; 

Ever to be ice-cold to all but me. 

The essence of whose being all is yours : 

Tender indeed, yielding and clinging am I, 

So that your little finger easily 

Could bend me to fulfil your uttermost wish. 

In all but that I should pardon to behold 

Your eyes look love in any but my eyes ; 

But then, by ocean's anger, I would be 

Like a lashed breaker, awful, ruinous. 

And these same eyes which are my poor life's light 

Relentlessly, by heaven I swear, would blind " — 

And, seeing in her sparkling look, and gesture 

Of sudden passion, a beauty new-revealed. 

He kissed her lips a hundred times and swore. 

Together on the height they rest, a thing 
Most dear to dream of : high in the clear air. 
The limpid air Sicilian, with large eyes 
In absolute sunshine joying in the long 
Interchange of delighted looks, and lips 
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Just parted to drink in the nectarous air ; 
High o*er the common plain where life is brisk, 
High o'er the busy washing of the sea, 
Remote in clearest clime from all save love, 
Love and pure light of day and ambient air 
And conscious satisfaction of the soul ; 
In sacred exile from disturbing thought, 
Harrowing expectation, tiring toil, 
Hope disappointed and impatient fear ; 
Hidden away in happy peace from all 
The care that needs must follow in the world 
When they are gone, with not a cloud to blot 
Their vision, nor one troublesome wind to blow ; 
Lapped in Elysian dreamland by no guess 
Broken of aught which to their pleasure lacked. 
They rest there ; and a tender film of tears 
May wet their lashes with overflowing joy, 
A passing pain for day too early done 
Make bliss more sweet by contrast : that is all : 
The rapturous beating music of their hearts 
Owns no profounder minor, but flows on 
Like rivulets down the dells of Paradise 
In ever-welling ecstasy secure. 

Shine from your past, sweet luminaries ! burst 
The heavy clouds and break upon our day ! 
Be for the hurry and the heat of life 
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A balm of memory ; bid us believe 

There lurks a heart of holiness beneath 

Our oppressed bosoms and our furrowed brows ; 

Image to us, lest we at any time 

Sink in the heat and die beneath our load, 

The fair calm fashion of the future world, 

And in your spotless innocency steep 

The purity and passion of our prayers ! 

But peace, and let us, skyward gazing, mark 
The faint cloud of my story float along 
To where it breaks in a light rain of tears. 

A wanderer I ween on Etna's ridge, 
Turning his face towards the closing day, 
Might still see, climbing up the shadowed rise. 
From ledge to ledge, behind a flock of sheep, 
Daphnis and Lyce, Daphnis with his crook 
And flute hung on his girdle, and the girl 
One hand upon his shoulder, and the other 
Brushing the gold out of her eyes, and turning 
To watch the last light Dusky the vale grows. 
Shadowy the sheep, and visionary-pale 
The lingering figures, and the sheep-bells ring 
Like airy spirit-calls from rock to rock, 
Enchanting music ; and the dreamer starts, — 
Was it indeed a dream ? Is Daphnis dead, 
And his sweet pipings which made Dian mad. 
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And all the shepherd-life of Sicily ? 

Yes, he is gone, and she who loved him true, 

Both, like the silly sheep, are gone and dead, 

Only their spirits haunt these solitudes 

For evermore ; amorously intertwined, 

He with this, she with that hand, part the boughs. 

Emerging on some open glade, and wake 

With warbling poetry the queen of night 

To rivalry from a thick shed of green : 

Or he will take his flute and, sitting down. 

Pipe a sad ditty all of love and loss, 

And fading flower and winter's kingdom hoar, 

And broken faith and vain repentance. She 

At this will snatch away the toy, and print 

Eager forgiveness on his coral lip. 

Girdling his neck with ever-youthful arms. 

Then they will rise and pass with dreamy feet 

Into the purple haze, but for long hours 

Their bird will chant a voluntary 

To spiral tree and solemn-beetling crag, 

And, summoned by her trilling, the homed moon 

Will peep over the marge of the ravine 

And wash the woods with silver. 

Praise to heaven 
That granted immortality of joy 
To their long day of happy canstancy. 
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For through ten tranquil years they fed their sheep 

And stored their hearts with comfort Day by day 

Their greetings, like the kiss of sun and sea, 

Kept a fine primal gladness ; and as flowers 

Tire not to sip the dews at night, or trees 

To nod their dreaming heads in saddened winds, 

So to these twain the interchange of souls 

Was a long wedding-day, and steadfastness 

In either spirit held the helm of love. 

So that the shepherds and the shepherdesses. 

Like children winding flowers, together weaved 

Their names strong-linked in many a wreath of song 

At festivals and rustic ceremonies. 

Among these when a hoary Priest would stand 

Sacrificing, and the reverent people pressed 

In circle round the altar, prayerful souls, 

Daphnis and Lyce from the height would come, 

Their brows with more than human light adorned. 

And folk would wonder open-eyed, and say, 

" Look, still more lovely ! " " Venus ! what a smile ! 

Immortal grace and faith undying ! " So, 

Their worship done, the pair would be the joy 

Of the dance, or he would music make for them 

Which slew all dancing. Leaned upon the sward 

Around them under the mild eye of eve 

Pleasure-weary listened maid and man, and still 
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Each eye dwelt on the vision of their youth 
And splendid beauty. 

So the time went by, 
Busy with love and shepherding, and kind 
Intercourse with the simple mortal folk 
Whose praises spread the name of them abroad 
Through every dell and township of the isle, 
And their love was a sound from shore to shore, 
Etna to Eryx. ^ 

Stood a white-walled town 
Upon the Southern coast, where ruled a king 
Who lately from the Asian coast had led 
Ionian colonists to Sicily, 
And in his ship the treasure of the tribe, 
A white princess, his daughter. Unto her, 
Indolent in a curtained chamber, came 
The tale of Daphnis, and the name alone 
Became a wonder in her heart, but when, 
Searching the pastures with her maids, she found 
Him piping to his sheep, the hidden spark 
Leaped in her soul to flame. Swift came the close : 
Heaven willed that clouds should settle o'er the term 
Of their long joy. The human beauty warm 
And majesty of the lady caught his love. 
And, like a mist, he faded from the fields. 
But Lyce, prone in misery in her cave. 
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Wept not nor moved a season ; then in rage 

Arose, and flung her woe into the ear 

Of ocean ; he moaned fearfully, and swore 

Deep oaths of wrath and hate ; and afterwards, 

When Daphnis with his lofty paramour 

Trod the sea-beach, there rose out of the wave, 

Sudden, impalpable, an armed Power, 

And smote the sight out of his faithless eyes 

But Hermes on Olympus heard the wail 
Of blinded Daphnis, and within an hour 
Out of the doomed walls led his son to tread 
Once more the pasture-lands of his first faith, 
And feel upon his paining brow the touch 
Of earthly winds with earthly memories stored : 
Then in his arms he bore him to the sky 
To lead a new life with the mighty gods ; 
And on the face of night was set a star 
To be an emblem of him to all time ; 
And on me, as I close my tale, that star 
Looks through the lattice, pure and perfect light, 
Speaking I know not what of deep and strange 
From the sublime infinity of heaven. 
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EPILOGUE. 

In youth, in love, each day, indeed each hour 

Is an eternity. What is old age. 

Hoar head and tottering footstep, to the man 

"Who once, long since, in summers laid away, 

Like roses dead with all their sweetness lost. 

Under the damp and wormy sod of time. 

Proud in bright youth and eager strength has seen 

His passion mirrored small in nearing eyes 

And taken virgin honey from young lips ? — 

What are the stars, all noble palaces. 

Pictures and statutes, legends and old lays, 

The pomp of life, but setting poor enough 

For splendid feeling and for noble deed. 

Aspiring youth attaining after strife 

The crown and summit of its heart's desire ? 

And that fool death, who thinks to steal the bliss 

Out of all tender and divine delights 

With his crude mask of skull and cross-bones grim, 

How bitterly is he, the foe, bemocked 

E 
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When, with an omen of decay to be, 

He dyes the hair and cheek of loveliness 

With a more heart-possessing mystic hue, 

And makes each word we speak in healthy days, 

Each grace and look of people whom we love 

A thousandfold more satisfying-sweet : 

High race of men, priestlike, immortal, brave. 

For you this mocking death no fear should be ; 

Your doings and your sayings on the ear 

Of listening eternities swell on, 

A hymn which no void distances can quell. 

Silences bury. Every land and age 

To this victorious human chant some notes* 

In cadence full or tender-stealing lends. 

The mightiest trumpetings are storied deeds 

And the subtlest music is the voice of love. 

And not alone in ancient Sicily 
This note rang clear. Idyllic whispers rise 
Through our towns' smoke, and find the kindly stars 
As sympathetic as in days gone by. 
The shop-boy, freed at nightfall from his work, 
Walking with Mary through the crowded street. 
Envies not any of the blessed dead 
Whose large loves are the food of modern rime, 
But hugs her close, and thanks the kindly powers 
For present blessings. Fresh from school come home. 
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Bringing the aroma of the fields 
Into a stately mansion, many a boy, 
Heart-struck by Eros in a dance, is made 
Man. All around us in the world are played 
Pieces with power and with passion rich \ 
Only dull moles believe the universe 
Is built four-square upon a base of prose, 
And lorded over by King Common-sense, 
That false king regnant over knaves and fools ; 
Only the strong respectabilities 
Have made a league of horror and of woe 
To sell their children to the idol wealth. 
Whom sleek priests on the altar have set up, 
And in his honour yearly bring to slay 
With pompous equipage and rite profaned 
Hecatombs of despairing children's hearts ; — 
Hence come the hideous sorrows, the salt tears 
Which desecrate our time, the joyless home, 
Weak offspring of a loveless marriage-bed, 
The shriek of laughter in the Haymarket 
At twelve o'clock on God's blest mid-spring night, 
And blighted lives, and blasted deaths, and hate 
Stalking at noonday down the sunny Park, 
Riding postilion before carriage gay ; — 
Ah ! bane of narrow rule and selfish pride, 
How have they marred the crown of a great age ; 
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Ideal as in Eden might life be, 

For all our comforts and our chilly skies, 

Could we but with a childlike confidence 

Triist ourselves to dear Nature's guiding hand 

And the pure instincts of unsullied youth : 

Then were no need to tell the simple loves 

Of Daphnis and a maiden, and convince 

The barren understanding of the time 

How holy-simple love's young vow should be ; 

Then, were dull mammon everywhere dethroned. 

And true love owned an angel of the light. 

How large a barrier were heaved awiay 

Which blocks man's passage to the golden age, — 

Those halcyon days which, sent upon the earth 

Thousands of years before the appointed time 

Might touch the tree-tops with a mystic awe. 

And dove-like fall upon all heads, and tears 

Would be no more, nor terrors any more. 

No gilded shams, no shameful secrecies, 

But light of wisdom sober, light of hope 

Gleaming supernal, and in every soul 

The spring of youth touched with triumphal calm,- 

Times such as will be, unimaginably 

More eloquent, more vocal, more sublime 

Than the brief day of Daphnis and his bride. 
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Dark were the woods and brightly the stars shone 

When Cephalus led forth his eager hounds, 
Away in the deep night-time are they gone, 

Hunter and pack, while glade and brake resounds ; 
Through bosky thicket and up open steep 

Under the horned moon's beaconing they fare 
To win a high crag which the forests deep 

Girdle round, dreaming in the limpid air, 
There, poised against a branch, the youth must stay 
To wait the advent of the helpful day. 
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O throbbing stars, O happy moon, O trees, 

O eager boy, expectant hounds, sublime 
Pure moments, ere the fond enchantment flees 

Pause for us on the horizon of old Time ; 
And, Cephalus, rest your bright-cinctured head 

On this hand, and with that the leash restrain. 
And on them all let softest sheen be shed 

That they may sink like song into the brain, 
Ere yet is felt the rustling garb of day, 
Or blank fact snatch the whole charmed group away. 



And you, wooing wind, pass o'er the heads 

Of the deep-mantled veterans of the vale, 
And kiss the gentle flowers upon their beds 

On the hill-steep ; return and with low wail 
Say farewell to the South, and with long finger 

Touch the faint cheeks of East and Western skies 
Tarrying far off"; then sighing come and linger 

Once more over the forest : — so arise 
Gathering your strength and sweetness amorous 
To kiss the white feet of still Cephalus. 
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But ere that long long kiss was fully ended 

In the pale East a quiver and a stir 
Was felt, and from its dusk doors a form wended 

(Light breezes on their wings escorting her), 
Over the whispering wondering tree-tops moved 

With peering eyes, stretched hands, and smile 
untold, 
And fell upon the neck of him she loved. 

Her amber locks melting into his gold ; — 
O Cephalus, in vain before the sun 
Did you arise to hunt ; your sport is done. 

For soon Aurora bids her gladsome train 

Speed from the breezy portals of the dawn ; 
At her bright finger's beck they post amain 

With jocund shout, and dance, and piping horn ; 
Before the lovers on the dewy green 

They dance a lightsome measure, drunk with glee. 
Also the flowers must dance before their queen. 

And westward far the salt waves of the sea 
Dance in the morning, dance for frolic and joy 
Because Aurora weds her hunter boy. 
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High nuptials those, the proud immaculate dawn 

Wedding bright eager youth in the earth's prime ! 
Glad union ! and the offspring that was bom 

Of their chaste bliss lives still in our cold time ; 
Still lives a scion of the world antique. 

Born in her holiest and loveliest day. 
Still, still your soul, imperishable Greek, 

Dowers the years and cannot pass away. 
Despite the clangour of our tuneless words 
You live to bless us still, you and the birds. 
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AMOR. 

Love came into the world and looked around 

With melting eyes on all the wealth he saw ; 
Far-swelling meadows to his sight, the sound 

Of sleepful winds to his ear pleasure bore ; 

His lips a smile of tender meaning wore, 
So, ever gazing, sank he on the ground 

And the all-happy sacrifice up-bore 
Of measureless content, praise without bound, 
To Jove, his generous parent, throned on high 
Above the rare-wrought arch of marble sky. 
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" Father," he cried, " for that of thy fair will 

Me thou hast set in this bright world to reign, 
I thank and praise thee ; and hast deigned to fill 
All life with beauty, both the wide champaign 
Now swept with sunlight and now fed with rain. 
And the low shadowy hollows of the hills, 

And the fair sweep of the unrestful main, 
And all the flowers, and melody of sweet rills, — 
O with full heart, good king, I joy to raise 
My arms to heaven in deep and blissful praise. 

" Soft comes the wind, soft on my cheek to woo, 
Slow through the light the clouds, heaven's large 
thoughts, move. 
The tall trees kiss the sky, violets are blue 
Under my feet, around me fearless rove 
Beautiful deer, beneath me and above 
Fair forms are wrapped in colours infinite. 

My own heart is the depthless heart of love, 
And thou hast made the world glad in my sight : 
Ah ! bounteous giver, to have so inwound 
The soul of love with lovely works around. 
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" No pain is here, for pain has passed away, 

The Titans sleep beneath their craggy bed ; 
Could pain be rife on so serene a day ? 

I know the weird woods must their honours shed, 
And the green grave must hour by hour be fed. 
But I die not, I am for evermore ; 

And then, how blissfully repose things dead ! — 
They dream upon the wide world's infinite floor, 
The storms trouble them not, nor the sk/s tears, 
Nor the cold finger of the creeping years. 

" My heart is but one flower of all this world 

Of blossoms upward looking at the sun ; 
My thoughts are like a stream whose flood has purled 

Quietly in a dell since time begun ; 

Through hive-like towns and rustic fields I run, 
And fit my darts upon the straining string. 

Strike beating hearts and watch the merry fun. 
Then off with quick foot or soft-moving wing 
To find new prey, or sleep on Venus' knee 
Under the cool vault of a shadowy tree^ 
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" Happy is every earthly thing that moves ; 

Trees, buds, even falling leaves, are happy all : 
Most happy that, or high or low, which loves 

And moves towards a kindred life. The call 

Of mating birds in May, keen to forestall 
The settled summer's heat with settled joy. 

The old-world tales which never never pall 
Of timorous maiden and pursuing boy — 
These be true music, and on these I thrive. 
Bom on such immaterial food to live. 

" Mine is the earth, its pleasant ways mine are, 

The secret of the haunting subtle charm 
Of spring-tide copses, soul of every star 

Which earthward bends a yearning brow on warm 
Rich-scented nights, am I ; — with light alarm 
I speed my shafts, and all this blossoming 

Of legion-headed life pays their quick harm, 
This wealth, this hope, this birth, this bliss, this spring, 
This fount of being which from every pore 
Of old earth sunward wells for evermore. 
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" At peace with nature and with my own soul ! 

. Lie there, my bow, and let me sleep awhile, 
The nightingale shall chant me her rich dole, 

And I will think upon my mother's smile 

And so sink off. Come, visions, to beguile 
My joy-tired being, come with rustling wings 

Before me in a long enchanted file. 
They come ! I slip into the life of things. 
My boat has lost her moorings in the stream 
And dreaming woodlands grow the fabric of a dream. 
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BERTRAM. 



Dear Bertram 1 child of earth ! faun of the field ! 

Nursling of nature, whom some fairy bore 
From mystic woodland dingle unrevealed 

And laid the baby at an English door ; 

And through a sacred childhood on the lore 
Of leaf, and wind, and bird and brook you fed, 

And in your heart an eerie passion bore, 

And from life's actual needs affrighted fled, 

And your own lonely life with spring and autumn 
led;— 
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Whose is, in all its fitful shapes, the sky, 

Large lights which call like trumpets to the soul, 
Cloud-battlements and all the revelry 

Of turbaned hosts which o*er the welkin roll ; 

Whose are the blasts which break without control 
On the strained roof when the wierd nights are wild 

And my lord Storm from every branch takes toll, 
And all the heavy paths with leaves are piled, 
And round the house the wind shrieks like a murdered 
child. 



Also the hollows of the wood, where come 
No feet of nesting boys, and where alone 

Silence and loveliness are still at home, — 
Loveliness seated on her mossy throne 
And Silence keeping guard, — (there enter none 

Angry, or vile, or set on common things, 
But only they who all base visions shun 

And the pure heart ensue, which gives them wings) ; 

There also joy, strange joy, full oft my Bertram brings. 
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And hence it comes that on his very face 

The very fashion of his love is set, 
That exquisite Praxitelean grace 

Fair in the Capitol ; a sprite once met 

The inly-stirred earth-heart will ne'er forget ; — 
A face, whereon the print in subtlest guise 

Of infinite emotion lingers yet ; 
A brow most clearly with some wild lore wise, 
Hunger for love and grace hid in those peerless eyes. 



Oh, when our limbs at peep of light we fling 

Bright from our bed, and leave the sleeping town 

To walk alone with a fair dawn of Spring, 
A rosy maiden clad in golden gown, 
Oh, at such hours what spirit has not known 

The purity of a life at unity 

With the fresh forms which to the eye are shown, 

A soul made glad as bird and clear as sky. 

The awe of a divine indwelling sanctity ? 
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Rarely on busy brains such calmness falls, 
But Bertram still has warmed his inner being 

With that which never disappoints or palls ; 
Ambition, envy, lust and turmoil fleeing, 
He lives in the strong charm of such high seeing ; 

The pearl of his white heart to Nature gave 

Who took him to her own, safe from dull dreeing 

Of toil and pain which common footways pave, 

Feeding him with her eyes, sweet, mystical, and grave. 



London to him was a dark wilderness, 

A fearsome den, a wild and savage scene, 
A hideous plague-spot, a far-sown distress 

With vulgar isles of luxury between j 

A noisy mart of traffic vile and mean, 
A problem he might never solve : he trod 

The populous streets heart-sick for woodland green. 
Solicitous for stillness, and the nod 
Of breeze-bent bough, and the great solitudes of God. 
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TO 



She sits and sighs with falling head in meads 

Whose rank growths eat the slime of sunken streams, ' 
Oft may you see her white robe in the reeds, 

But, could you catch her face, the dream of dreams 
Is there : therefore she seeks these dusky places 
Pale solitude, her only friend, to find. 
Content to sit and watch her own strange mind 

Imaging to itself old thoughts of men 
Whose souls were musical, though narrow spaces 

Prisoned them from the light, as in a den. 
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When music from the rafters to the tombs 

Its heavenly voice through the cathedral sends, 
She seeks a mouldering turret's upper rooms, 

Her face all rapt with ecstacy, and bends 
Pale on the cold floor. When the lamps are out 

And all the pleasant people gone away. 

She paces through the gloom in stately wise, — 

The stars look in, the merry moonbeams play, 
The bat swoops, the clock strikes, the winds rise,- 
Deep in her dreams, what recks she of their rout ? 



Yet doth she love, though fearfully, the heart 
Of the green summer foliage, and will steal 

Not to the sunlight ! but to some quaint part 
Of the still cloister, satisfied to feel 

The distant passage of the happy air 

Just touch her thin locks and her bloodless hand ; 
Then will she watch untired the long day through 
How the boughs wave and love their life, how blue 
The sky, the birds how dear, how rich the land, 

Then creep to darkness down some hollow stair. 



6$ TO 

But 0| her £ace ! if you could see her face ! 
' The sanctity of death, the rarity 
Of nature, its most sublimated grace. 

So cold and yet alluring ! One would die 
To dream such dreams, and be within the sweep 

Of her thin robe, and see things with her sight, 
And be the shadow of her shadowiness ; 
To probe her secret, drink her cup so deep, 

Take her weird hand and slip into the night 
Oblivious of the day and its hot press. 



( 69 ) 



PUERILIA, 

I. 

Hope stretched out a snowy finger 
Pointing : light was on his face. 
But he passed, he could not linger, 

And into his place 
Crept cold Terror, still denying 
Comfort, answer to my sighing, 
While my heart lay bleeding, dying 
For your grace. 

Child ! worn out with too much weeping 

For the joy that may not be, 
In my spirit waking, sleeping. 

Ever full of thee 
Echoes low a wordless wailing, 
As, when all the West is paling. 
Moans the South wind rising, failing, 
O'er the sea. 
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11. 

Have pity ! Bend your head and hear my prayer : 
Indeed the night of grief is very chill, 

The hills of hope far off, and cold despair 

Makes slow my wandering feet, and mars my will. 



Have pity ! Take my head upon your breast 
And seal my eyes with kisses ; let your cheek 

Touch mine ; I care not greatly for the rest ; 
That were love's crown : no other do I seek. 
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III. 



IN THE WOOD. 

It was your voice that broke 

The silence of the wood, and all 
The folded flowers, with faces turned 
To where the ruddy sunset burned, 

Heard and awoke 
O Agnes, my sweet Agnes^ at your call. 

Then, as you sat, the light 

Loving you, kissed you through the trees, 
And, like a star, your forehead shone 
With glory, fair to gaze upon, 

Until the night 
Fell with a soft sigh and a murmuring breeze. 

But one who watched you heard 

A mingled music, a grand symphony 
Of lyre and harp unseen, that filled 
That shady place, and throbbed and thrilled 

In one strong cry 
Above the clouds or wing of soaring bird. 
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The everlasting choir 

Of nature chanting, and the voice 
Of happy girlhood, bidding all 
Beneath that solemn evenfall 

Rejoice, rejoice 
With timbrel and with cymbal and with lyre ; 

Nor was that music lorn 

Of sorrow^s undertone, to prove 
Its perfect sweetness, and to sanctify 
With the soft offering of a smothered sigh 
The spirit of love. 
Which haunts the evening and sweet dreams of dawn. 

But you arose and stood 

Pensive awhile, then went your way ; 
And I, who feared to tell my heart, 
Wept only, watching you depart 

All through the wood 
Towards the golden gates of setting day. 
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IV. 

I shall not see your face again, 

Nor hear your voice, nor press your hand, 
O hardest fate, O heavy pain ! 

Like voices dear from a lost land 
Which memory bears with doubtful wings 

To men who have found foreign homes 
After long toils and wanderings, 

Agnes ! even so your image comes 
Ghostlike before me, night and day. 
Comes, smiles, and ghostlike moves away, — 
I cry your mercy but you will not stay. 

A voice said to me in my dreams, 
" O bleeding heart, it ill beseems 

The mourner, when the dust is thrown 
Into the grave, and night has come, 

To linger there, to weep, to moan 
For the cold life which was his home ; 

Arise, begone ! the night is wild, 

Arise, take cheer, be reconciled." 
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" I cannot rise : strive not to break 

The chains which link the quick and dead : 
The worid is hard, and I am weak, 

And look, my head is near her head ; 
Give smiles, give laughter to the brave, 

And joy to them who have no fears, 
Lay cypress sadly on the grave. 

And leave the mourner to his tears." 
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Often when the benign moon with her beams 
The face of night with tremulous beauty takes, 

Touched through the tangled veil of midnight dreams 
My heart unto itself low music makes. 

Dawn comes, but whence the unwonted peace of mind 
Supplanting mom's too common meed of care, 

Quiet and joy, a temper all resigned, 
Indwelling where fierce pangs too often are ? 

Son ! on your mother's breast last night you lay. 
Nature bent over you, wondering and mild. 

Breathed on you, kissed you softly, and to-day 
Your flesh returns as that of a young child 
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Not without pangs has she beheld you grow 

To works and thoughts and woes beyond her ken, 

Not without yearning did she see you go 
To mix in the unrestful life of mea 



And though you scorn, neglect her, yet when most 
Baffled in strife, belated in the race. 

With hot ambition fevered, tempest-tost — 
'Tis all her love can do — she turns a face 

Upon your inward soul, fair still and full 

Of a strong patient peace which salves all sores, 

In hushed communion, deep and wonderful, 
Imparting her heart's inner peace to yours ; 

In hours of rest, in lonely lovely places. 

In the woods' voices or the speech of streams, 

In tender memories, in chastened faces, 
Or, as last night, in the deep vale of dreams. 
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O BLEAK and chill o'er plain and vale and mountain- 
slope 

The east wind goes : 
The trees stand joyless, skies are cheerless, without 
hope, 

Deep, deep the snows : 
The sheep are crowded by the hedge ; no living thing 

Moves anywhere : 
Folded away sleeps hope with buried seeds till Spring 

Bid her rise fair. 

O, draw the curtain, love, shut out the waste of wold 

So dim, so drear ; 
Come to the fire and let me hold that head of gold 

As near as dear ; 
And let the snows heap o'er our roof a silent grave, 

So we may prove 
Safe from the cold which bites, the winds which rave, • 

One hour of love 
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THE SIBYL. 

She stept before the careless, haughty king, 

A messenger out of the mystic skies, 
Crying, " O sire, a boon from Jove I bring, 

Sparely he spends who dear such treasure buys ; 
Bring forth your hoarded heaps of jewels and gold 

To buy heaven's wares and blessings for the state." 
With that before his eyes she doth unfold 

Nine giant volumes, big with fear and fate. 



What meant the woman with her earnest look ? 

How dared she on his loneliness intrude 
With jest defiant ? Yet his spirit shook 

Seeing her, like a boy's who breaks with rude 
Unseemly laugh into a garth of graves 

At evening, and falls still with transient awe. 
But like a king his better heart he braves 

And warns the rash invader to the door. 
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His urgent threat lightly she disregards 

Standing self-trustful though in presence so stern 
With forehead knit and sad. " The king discards 

Jove's bounty, then the king shall see it burn." 
And taller doth she wax with gathering ire 

And in her great eyes do the lightnings play 
As three huge tomes she casts into the fire 

And the quick flame licks lightly up its prey. 

Like as on sunny morning hours men chase 

The memory of some harrowing sound or sight 
Which, still recurring, haunts them ; such the case 

Of this proud king who, half in fear to light 
On some large portent all significant. 

Dreads more and loathes to fail from majesty, 
Quenching before a shameless mendicant 

The unbrooked fire of his all-ruling eye. 

The Sibyl once again draws close and tends 

The unbumt volumes with a joyless smile 
Before the king, who curious forward bends 

And watches, — witchcraft does she mean or guile? 
Yet something in her look holds him aghast. 

Recalling all he recollects of wild 
Terrible and divine, — ^the shivering blast 

And toppling waves o'er sinking ships up-piled. 
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No suppliant now, the mighty books she proffers, 

Demanding the same price with awful brow 
And hand outstretched (so the strong conqueror offers 

Slavery or death to captives quivering low) : 
The little fire crackled in the furnace-pan 

But in the chamber stirred no other thing, 
Still as the sculpture of some cunning man 

Stood the wrought Sibyl and the wavering king. 

But what too poorly could a chisel show 

Was what the high gods did intently mark ; 
The battle waged with many a wounding blow 

In the king's soul, who stood there chill and stark ; 
God-given reverence, kindred with things divine, 

At war with human pride and human state, 
The field a soul, the issue his own line. 

And high Rome's destiny and the world's fate. 

Shall heavenly will in dark enigma speak. 

And hold it sin if such is misconstrued ? 
Is a high monarch through the veil to break 

By heaven thrown round him for his people's good 
At warning vague, thus scornfully conveyed, 

So strange in form, of such wild parentage ? 
He questioned mute, and she his face surveyed 

Stationary, quelling down pity and rage. 
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Have I not duly at hours and seasons meet, 

With proper pride of pomp and torch and chant 
And costly robe and retinue, to the feet 

Of each white statue largely without scant 
First-fruits and offerings of flesh and flower brought ? 

To what end then was this waste, this solemn rout, 
If heaven, my pious service counting naught, 

A throne divine with mocking farce should flout ? 

Have not my litanies and sacrifices 

Laid up against some half-unwitting error 
A store of pardon above ? Her look entices 

My heart to yield, with its strange gaze of terror. 
But is a king whose whisper is the law 

To brook defiance and an air so bold ? — 
And then, whence dreamed I that her mien breathed 
awe? 

She is a beggar, and her hope is gold. 

So, self-convinced against his higher self. 

Spurred by o'er-confidence and smarting pride, 

Against all doubts he hates the wight whom pelf 
Has taught to claim a mission from heaven, and 
hide 
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Under the antic garb of prophet-gaze 

Irreverence for himself, his office grand ; — 
A wretch who, be her daring crime or craze, 
Shall find there rules a monarch in the land. 

Enough for her that visage changed, where doubt 

Has fled before decision's flag unfurled ; — 
The die is cast, and with a ringing shout 

Into the fire three volumes more are hurled ; 
Out of her frozen reserve at once she springs, 

And, pointing at the once more quailing man. 
Opens her lips to speak prophetic things 

With deep breaths passionate ; and thus began. 

'* Have I not read, writ in your pensive eyes. 

Throughout these solemn moments of suspense. 
The shiftings and unworthy sophistries 

Which overcame at last the instinctive sense 
By which you knew, by Jove's own finger traced, 

The emblem of my mission on my brow, 
Yet with false dignity your spirit braced. 

Angry because I spake less bold than now ? 

** Yet now at last you know me, and now I 

Must speak, and all your evil pride break down ; 

Sent with a blessing from the fateful sky, 
At least in this will I befriend Rome's town. 
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That you no more from hungry suppliant 
Bending before your doors shall turn away, 

Wrapped in yourself, as from Jove's ministrant 
Upon this age-to-be-remembered day. 

*' Behold, you stand convicted at this word, 

No doubt authentic in your heart had place, 
You knew me by the deep voice that you heard, 

You knew me by the anger of my face : 
Plain reads the indictment ; Jove an order sent, 

You knew that from that high king it was come, 
But to weak pride your worthless heart you lent. 

And a large blessing lost, and ruined Rome. 

" And shall not Jove his time, his manner elect 

Of giving unto man monitions kind ? 
May a vain king his utterance neglect 

Because the prophet is not to his mind ? 
Or can lip-service, ceremonies vain, 

Where human pride the prayerful soul o'ercrows, 
Buy any lethe-drop for such disdain 

As this of yours, parent of wars and woes ? 

" For in each page of these now-cindered tomes 

Was put a prophesy of future fate, 
Which might have saved a hundred tottering Romes 

When wars were loud and foemen at the gate ; 
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And high presagings how to keep a sphere 

Whose conquest your late sorrow still may gain, 

Hung like a jewelled prize of worth most dear 
Upon Rome's bosom by a silken chain. 

'' Of this hope, bright and boundless, your weak mind 

Has robbed the ages. O ! the utter loss ! 
Potential glory spilt upon the blind 

Ocean of waste, where melancholy toss 
Upon the chilly-sobbing homeless wave 

The wrecks of fleets which gaily left the port 
To find a timeless, waste, ice-girdled grave, — 

Sorrow and solitude which passes thought 

'' Can human destiny of such frail tissue 

As a weak mind like yours, O king, be wove ? 
Or Jove indeed, wise lord, permit the issue 

Of human hopes on kings who worthless prove 
To hang, as on a rope of strands unsound ? 

Then dark indeed the path which man must tread 
On to the future's blank uncertain ground ; — 

Yet is he wise, of gods and men the head. 

" Well may you weep. Such tears are jewels fit 
For erring rulers ; so weep on, O king ; 

This hour has seen your sin, O hallow it 
Before it dies with plenteous sorrowing ; 
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And all your life both with a humbler heart 

Attend the gods* high sacrificial rite, 
And more, be ready for Jove's voice to start 

From heaven, from earth, in darkness or daylight. 

" He speaks not oftenest perhaps when all 

The listening congregation waits his word 
Before the altar : faint his promptings fall, 

Like autumn leaves to earth, — too oft unheard. 
Next time his gift a sibyl may not bring, 

Rather expect him in some secret place. 
When to your silent heart sad thought take wing. 

Or in the warning of a loved pained face. 

" And now the remnant of my treasure take." 

She ceased ; and he, uplooking with a brow 
Like that of one who has heard lightnings shake 

The welkin, in a forest crouching low, 
Obeys her, who at length the pain withdraws 

Of her appalling passion and is gone. 
For hours the whispering crowd that crossed the 
doors 

Saw the king musing, " silent as a stone." 
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SONNET. 

In the ripe heyday of the summer's height 
A blighting sadness falls from cloudless skies. 
And souls which inward peer with curious eyes 
Find fairest dreams the prey of foulest night 
Allurement cheats, and like a bubble breaks, 
Unstable even in memory, though in sight 
How far out-matching absent fancy's might 
To paint the contour of her roseate cheeks. 
What broken work is this, which breaks the hearts 
Of poets in their early manhood ? Doom 
For generous breath how hard, to leave the bloom 
Of fond enticing charm eye youth departs, 
From Juliet's garden through sad Elsinore 
Driven to Cordelia's tomb on the lone moor. 
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ITHURIO. 

In Padua there lived long, long ago 

A student, who was called " Ithurio " ; 

The southern ear and speech shrunk from the name 

He bare in the cold country whence he came, 

Poor, eager, large of heart, o'er Europe wide 

Knowledge to find, his longed-for noble bride ; 

Alone he travelled, and his scholar's eyes 

In every ruined tower read histories ; 

Slow was his passage, for he still must stay 

In many a town for many a weary day 

And sell his precious book-lore for a crust ; 

O blithe and long he shouted when the dust 

Of France fell from his shoon in Alpine grass, 

And from the lofty summit of the pass 

He spied the orange-groves of Italy 

Steeped in the glory of her burnished sky. 

And far away a rim of that famed sea 

Whose murmurs have made nations wise and free 
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Since earliest days. With easy step he falls 
Southward among the vines, and wins the walls 
Of Padua, and his passionate desire 
Melts into triumph. Here he may aspire 
To compass the stern end of all his strife, 
And through the gate of intellectual life - 
Pass to deep converse with the holy dead, 
And clutch the whole where he had only read 
Dimly some fragment of the lesson taught 
By Homer, Plato, souls with magic fraught. 
With such high heart he mingles with the flow 
Of scholars, and is styled " Ithurio." 

His home had been a cot by the bleak sea 
Of Germany ; a sailor's son was he ; 
But from a child had shunned whatever told 
Of the rough waters, and that life so bold ; 
Books only were his love, and when he came 
To manhood, zeal of knowledge, like a flame, 
Eat up his powers and banished him afar 
To wage alone with fate a bitter war. 
Lost to soft, restful, homely tendernesses, 
A father's care, a mother's dear caresses, 
If haply at the goal of pilgrimage 
He might assuage at last this fiery rage, 
And on his forehead feel the crown of bay 
Whose touch alone his passion might allay. 
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The spirit of the North was in his blood 

Tender and patient, manly, deep, and good ; 

Sober and strict and temperate in all, 

From pleasures which too soon the palate pall 

Still had he fled, as from the cursed thing. 

And grown so high that his imagining 

Gave Innocence a virtue not her own, 

And on sin's temples set a credulous crown. 

Withal, his potent patient brain was cast 

In Nature's simpler mould, and all its fast 

And longing were from facts which formless lie 

On history's plain some mighty unity 

To build, some topping tower to reach the heaven,- 

A spirit quite untouched by the sad leaven 

Of haunting disputations questionings, 

A fire upleaping clear, a thing with wings 

Fearless to cleave to still eternities 

Above this life which toils and weeps and dies. 

These dreams were printed on a countenance 

Severely pure and fine, lapped in a trance 

Of reverie devout, absorbed, sublime ; 

'Twas clear his heart lived in some spotless clime 

Alone with good ideals, that he talked 

Often with angels, and had sometimes walked 

Adown the very groves of Paradise, 

And peered with satisfied and deep surmise 
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At the blessed gardens and the golden throne 
Girt with glad choirs, and that which on it shone. 

His way among the mingled throng he took, 
And late and early clave unto his book ; 
Full soon his perfect self- gained scholarship 
And ripe acquirement went from lip to lip ; 
All the scant knowledge of that day was his, 
Its science, history, magic ; but his bliss 
Above all else was art ; music which moves 
A life within our life, with its own loves, 
Pantings and prizings, fantasies and fires, 
Unravelled musings, unconfessed desires ; 
And painting, which upon the canvas lays 
The rest and peaceful sunshine of our days. 
And keeps for us in stilliest ownership 
The intricate lines of loveliness, the dip 
Of every cherished curl of a dear head 
Writ clearly for us all our lives to read. 
Yet not for art his studies will he quit 
Of graver weight, but, like whatever is bit 
By sacred yearning and pure passion's stress. 
Pursues his dream into the wilderness. 
And nightly on his knees seeks Heaven's grace 
That ere he die he may see Truth's own face. 
Look long and deeply in her serious eyes, 
And narrowly inspect the light which lies — 
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A ray let loose from homes of purest glow — 
Effulgent on her unimagined brow. 

And very learned, very wise he grew, 
And more than any of his comrades knew ; 
For by the past times he interpreted 
The movements of the present, where they led 
And whence they issued, and if right or wrong ; 
And when he spoke of such amid a throng 
Of hasty judges, silence straight would fall. 
So far his thought and words outstripped them all. 
Grave and severe and self-contained and cold, 
Though still so young, men thought of him as old ; 
He was not found at festal gatherings. 
Nor took delight in harmless, pleasant things. 
Nor loved the summer and the leaves' light play, 
Nor easy talk in the serene noon-day. 
But in relentless and devoted mood 
Chased his high quarry, the supernal good. 

But how, O heart of song, could this endure ? 
Unhuman 'twas, by all that's great and pure ! 
And one May-day betwixt his book and eyes 
Behold ! the vision of a new hope lies, 
A light come thither, all against his will, 
Out of the crowd of smiles he slighted still, 
A childlike face, a soft Italian form, 
A blossom which could never brook a storm. 



92 ITHURIO. 



A thing of laughter and sunshiny times, 
Of wiles and arts and graces and bright rimes, 
A bit of all the gay world's gentleness, 
A glad content, a breathing warm caress, 
A flower ! a shower ! an air, a flitting ray, 
Bom to be bright and perish in a day. 
He loved, our poor forlorn Ithurio ! 
He had no tender friend to say him " No, 
This must not be ; sure, this would be your doom. 
This merry love, you man of books and gloom ; " 
His great and profound spirit wholly went 
Slavelike to serve this empty blandishment. 
Who deigned upon his famous name to shed 
The plighted honour of her maidenhead. 
And he must leave his lamp, his studious book. 
To bathe his weary forehead in her look. 
And pore upon her hand, and feel the roll 
Of barrier-bursting passion flood his soul, 
And drink the nectar of the southern air 
On mornings gay and evenings debonair, 
And hear the lute through all a summer night 
Thrilling the oleanders with delight. 
Or the untiring divine nightingale 
Telling her trouble to the moonbeams pale ; 
And with her he must pace the busy town 
From all whose towers his high-prized dreams have 
flown, 



ITHURIO, 93 



And be awhile what common people are, 
A life forlorn of noble strife and care, 
A passing mirth, a human butterfly, 
A thing to love the sun, and mate, and die. 

But there was pitying for him in high heaven ; 
He had so nobly wrought, so bravely striven. 
He must not waste his store of spirit's might 
In grief unworthy or more sad delight ; 
And Death, that strong good angel, took away 
His lady, in a better clime to play, 
Ere she had time to spoil a large heart's rest. 
While she was still unfallen from her best. 
Mirthful and kind, amorous, beautiful ; 
Upon her laughter fell a sudden lull, 
And she was laid upon a damask bed 
In sudden and perpetual rest, her head 
Disburdened of its dreams of lover's wile. 
And on her mouth its ripe undying smile. 

They brought him to the chamber where she lay. 
'Twas the high prime of a midsummer day. 
And she must be ere night beneath the grass. 
He heard the footsteps of the servants pass 
Away, and leave him lonely with the dead. 
A wealth of flowers about the corpse was spread, 
A cool and gentle air breathed in the place. 
And every thing spoke loud of life and grace 
Save that pale, lovely, coldly-smiling face 1 



94 ITHURIO, 



The very soul of sweetness and of charm 

Lurked in the cool shade and the scented calm, 

And all that the creation has to give, 

All joy which makes it worth man's while to live. 

Seemed fragrant in the sighing zephyr's breath 

Which came to kiss — the pallid cheek of death. 

And that mute sorrow standing by the bed, 

Low resting on his hands his woful head. 

How came so sad an image to uprise 

Amid the still delights of Paradise ? 

All those sick sighs and salt fast-falling tears. 

And that dull pain which his whole presence wears, 

Out of what pallid realm of misery 

Did they invade the warm Italian sky ? 

Surely the damsel sleepeth in the noon 

After her matin merriment, and soon 

Will stir, and shake the blossoms they have laid 

In mirth upon her breast, and then dismayed 

Perceive her lover o'er her has been watching. 

And chide till he impatient grows, and catching 

His fairy in those loving arms of his 

Stops her lips from reproval with a kiss. 

Ay look ! in verity her head she moved 1 

Smile, lover, in the eyes of thy beloved ! 

Ah no ! she will not wake, he will not move, 

Her blood is cold, her heart is dead to love j 
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There she must lie until the people come 

To carry her to her abiding home 

Out of the happy breathing of the noon. 

And, sadder yet to say, 'twould be no boon 

To wake her and to give her back again 

To him who stands there moveless, crushed with pain. 

In one short hour of laughter or of tears 
Often we seem to live a thousand years ; 
Time is no gauge a life's despair to measure, 
Nor count the jewels of joy's house of treasure ; 
But when the supreme hour of action looms 
Before us, or high passion, or griefs glooms, 
We part the veil which on this earth of ours 
Shields from vile wear the spirit's finest powers. 
O the fair radiance of a victor's eye 
Exulting in a blood-bought victory ! 
O the wild pain of youth's dear-valued breath 
Despairing at the imminence of death ! 
Triumph of martyr ! smile of dying saint ! 
Such be the sights which poets live to paint. 
O 'twas not a weak man who by that bed 
In utter anguish bent his throbbing head, 
Bewailing that fair grace should pass away 
Out of the rapture of love's early day. 
That Death should covet from us the short bliss 
Of a fond smile, a tender word, a kiss. 



96 ITHURJO, 



And all the wealth and wonder of the spheres 

Succumb to the encroachment of chill years ; 

More than a man grew poor Ithurio, 

Transfigured, altered by his awful woe. 

How he had loved that dead child ! no such love 

Had his been as could ever brook to rove, 

A honey-seeking bee, from bloom to bloom, 

But ardour, husbanded within the gloom 

Of a most holy soul and continent. 

Lavishly on one thought, one object spent ; 

And she lies cold before him, and his grief 

Like a mad spirit, thirsty for relief. 

Wanders from earth to heaven, cursing its lot, 

Seeking for light and hope, and finding not 

Upon her white bier through the orange-trees 
They took her, and the priest upon his knees 
Has begged for her soft rest and waking bright, 
And her dear eyes are hidden from the light 
Low in the sod where cold and vile things creep. 
But she cares not, so perfect is her sleep, — 
And all her wavy hair, each precious tress, 
Is gone to be the prey of hideousness. 
Her glorious shape which in the dance so shone 
Must soon to withered skin and bleaching bone 
Be shrunk, and that unequalled lyre her voice 
A listening lover never will rejoice. 
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Seeming to set the crowning harmony 
On all earth's music. Cold and low to lie, 
Mute, senseless, deaf, forgotten, in the grave. 
This is the term youth, love, and laughter have. 

And did Ithurio to his books return 
And find old aims reanimated burn ? 
Have I not said that from a child he grew 
To hopes and heights kenned only by a few, 
And could it be that this forlorn event 
Should pass, nor in his being leave a rent ? 
What time his melancholy won some calm 
He walked one evening in a grove of palm, 
And cried, " At last from stringent sorrow free 
What rest remains, O stricken soul, for thee ? " 
Long did he muse on how so strange a birth 
Of passions for a lady of bright mirth 
Up in his solitary heart could rise ; 
Long of his love, how mighty, how unwise, 
And of love's greatness and life's littleness, 
And what a universe of wild distress 
Or all-devouring pleasure at command 
Lies in the largess of a maiden's hand ; 
And most of Death, whom he had seen anear 
In his tremendous pageantry of fear, 
Of vanity, which boldly stalks abroad. 
Of human pride, whicn crowding down the road 

H 
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That leads by flowery paths to founts of tears 
Sweeps on, and still a pleased expression wears ; 
And how to one whose aim is highest set 
Lapse is most sinful, and must needs beget 
Deepest repentance and disgust most drear, 
Back-peering hate and forward-looking. fear ; 
And how we needs our promptings must fulfil 
And use, to cure from spiritual ill, 
The salve which Nature proffers ; and how all 
His past ambition on his heart did pall. 
And that great aim to be the wisest head 
In Italy, had vanished quite and sped 
Out of the black-draped portal of his mind. 
Leaving cold vacancy and care behind ; — 
Long wondered what kind spirit may be charmed 
Into those halls, by love so lately warmed, 
What expectation, longing or endeavour, 
Could rule him, perished to the past for ever. 
Drop from the skies to pity and to save. 
And gently guide from manhood to the grave, 
Stretch a firm hand, beguile away his tears. 
And play sweet music to the passing years ; — 
Long prayed that some such miracle might be 
To make him feel a man again, and free ; — 
Till — it was midnight now — upon a height 
Above the town he stood : the moon was bright : 
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The world before him, lapped in slumber sweet, 
Seemed to him like an altar at God's feet, 
And all its silent breath and each low sound 
Incense upwreathing from the sacred ground, — 
Even as the church tolled twelve unto the night, 
His doubt was done, he felt, he saw aright 

And when the morrow of his vigil rose, 
With quiet step a monastery's close 
He sought, and said, " Good fathers, I am come 
To crave admittance to your peaceful home : 
Open your pitying gates, and let me in, 
Worn by the world and weary, stained by sin. 
And of my past forbear to ask : we all 
By devious ways, finding that on us pall 
Our old ecstatic life-love and great joy, 
The glowing zest and passion of the boy. 
Have come to this sweet brotherhood of pain ; 
Unquestioned, solaced, here may I remain ; 
Enough that — oh ! ye distant dreaming towers, 
Ye sunlit gardens marvellous with flowers, 
Ye summers and ye autumns, gay and gold. 
Ye ardent spring-tides and blithe winters cold, 
Heart-liftings high and raptures of a man 
Fade from you here, and sink in silence wan ; — 
Open your pitying gates and let me in, 
Worn by the world and weary, stained by sin." 
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So to his cell he went, and many a year 
In holiest silence, far from any fear, 
Offered to Heaven his sacrifice of pain, 
His hmnble doings and his sad tears' rain \ 
And found at last in charitable deed. 
And tender ministrations of his creed, 
And night-long prayer, when through his casement 

bright 
Looked in the happy watchers of the night, 
A sense of conquest and security. 
Assurance and repose serene and high, 
An inner well of ever-springing bliss 
Holy and strange above all else that is ; 
A voice in silence speaking very clear 
Beyond all earthly murmurs prized and dear. 
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LOVE'S EVOLUTION. 

Can Love, high Love, with mocking glamour shine ? 
Can He, who is the presence of the power 
Whose wing, breath, whisper are the utmost dower 

Low dust may dare to hope for of divine, — 

Love ! we may scorn all proof that he is best. 

All refutation of each rival boast. 

Whose bosonis, like a monarch's honoured host, 
Warm into fire to give him house and rest, — 

And can this God overstep himself, and make 
Havoc in hearts who needs his gifts must rue ? 
O soul of heaven and earth, it is not true ; 

Love is true Love j naught can my strong creed shake. 
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Then not a soft-cheeked stealer as of eld 
Into the ear on honeyed zephyr blown 
Our new-world Eros : he is graver grown, 

Such birth and death, such pain he has beheld. 

For he has been on battle-fields, trod pale 
The chamel-floor, and by the sick-bed sighed, 
And seen his altar devil-parodied 

In the coarse limbo of the harlot's sale. 

So is he whole and perfect grown : all tears 
Which men and women to the silent wall 
On countless nights of anguish have let fall. 

And all the terrors of ten thousand years, 

The strifes, the conquests, the heroic will 
Which sets itself to brave disgrace, and lead 
Weak feet from miry slough to sunny mead 

Have poiured into his blood their good and ill. 

O mystic truth, and to all large truths kin 
Whose contradiction sums the tested gold 
Of thought's long growth, our love grown wise 
and bold 

Adapts his passion to the war with sin. 
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He, the complete, the world's perfected soul, 
(O happy ye, who grow into the grace 
Of his new spell, and find his fairer face!) 

Admits such limitation, yet being whole. 

He wasteth not his breath on any flower. 
Nor lingereth on a lady's pearly hand. 
The dreamy pastures of his old life's land 

He has foregone for realms of wider power ; 

The ghost of him, only the ghost, abides 
Sad by the table when the feast is done. 
With yearning gleam of melting eye, and moan 

Of sick desire through the pale myrtles glides. 
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"E/ooiC SiSdaicaXog. 

When life is bom, when sapling souls put forth 

Fresh younglings, green and gallant in the air. 
When skies are heavens, when every joy seems worth 

The sum of all antiquity's cold care, 
When soft eyes court the foliage for repose. 

And fair cheeks claim charmed breezes for their due, 
And sweet lips chide because the day will close 

Long, long ere surfeit comes of green and blue ; — 

Oh, not with icy word to anticipate 

The inevitable change which in its hour 
Falls not unkindly from the lap of fate 

Were wisdom. Rain and breezes for the flower. 
Spring for the corn, summer and autumn ripe, 

Sun for the vine whose warm blood steals the heat, 
Unrifled home of nest for the bird's pipe. 

And growth, slow mighty growth, for man is meet. 
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And after all the earlier sanctities 

Love first, who in another's soul discovers 
His own true self, and glides 'twixt glancing eyes, 

Comes to be the wise tutor of true lovers. 
And the expanding inward powers attain 

Unto a wider world in which to range, 
Till out of passion's fire and pining pain 

The dual life of wedded hopes comes strange. 

So, in the fulness of the days, by love, 

Mild love, which is the heart's maturer crown, 

And by sweet gratitude, that gentle dove 

Whose bosom throbs with bliss such bliss to own, 

The single soul within two human breasts 
Merges herself in the wide world's desire. 

Free, free for heaven, as pines on mountain crests 

Whose brows are daily steeped in dawn's gold fire. 

And when such victors with glad gift put forth 

Ripe flower and fruitage in the liberal air. 
Say, is the hallowed breath they breathe not worth 

The sum of all antiquity's cold care ? 
Thrice blessed our fortune who so richly hive 

Honey of happy dreams with still delight. 
Then find a new heaven in the power to give. 

And soar, from birth to death, from height to height. 
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SONG. 

MAIDEN, glad and gentle, 
By this dear hand I swear, 

Your words and very presence 
Shall come where'er I fare. 

1 praise God that no longer 
Bitter or cold can be 

The life on which your sweet love 
Is shed so full and free. 



You are so pure and holy, 

So alien from all shame, 
Even death itself were joyous 

So might I speak your name; 
Seeing through mists hung o'er me 

Those eyes like stars which shine, 
Twin lights to bless the dark earth 

With power and peace divine. 



( I07 ) 



THE QUEST OF PSYCHE. 



A Spenserian Study. 



I. 

Great Gloriana ! light of Faeryland ! 

Light art thou in thy love of sun and air ! 
Thy soul is as the azure, pure and grand, 

Pure as the morning, breezy, fresh and fair 

As is thy presence fine and debonair ; 
O soul of chivalry and poesy 

And bravery and chastity and rare 
Endeavour and achievement, queen most high, 
Accept a verse in praise of thy old sovereignty. 
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11. 

Thou chosest as thy home the land of dreams, 
Of dreams more real in their fantastic kind 

Than mere cold truth which falsely actual seems; 
There, in a land of mirth and morning, wind, 
Vapour of cloud, and sheeny lights which blind. 

Where woods are ever tinged with sunbreak, streams 
Vocal of dawn, thee throned thy votaries find : 

Thy city is a fabric of pale beams. 

Pearly in the rich blue o'er wood and crag it gleams. 



III. 

And music tingles ever through its spires. 
Fitful and fairy-like, from harps unseen : 

O mystic streets, where all divine desires 
In all earth's noblest spirits which have been 
Abide in knightly shape and mail's bright sheen ! 

Where what with men is yearning vain and slight 
Transfigured is to love divine, serene ; 

The very presence of the accomplished right 

Blessing all waking works, socJthing all dreams by night. 
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IV. 

The grave of pain, the banishment of tears 
Thy precincts are, the haunt of holiness, 

The garner of the glory of the years. 

The goal of all deep prayers, the dear recess 
Of upward-climbing dreams. Dismay, distress 

Melt in these halls to laughter, music, joy ; 
The cold, the careworn and the comfortless 

Win in this peace the ease of girl and boy. 

So potent virtue is and light without alloy. 



V. 

A billowy sea of surging tree-tops, shade, 
Vastness and everlasting murmurings ; 

Eternal melody the forest made, 

Upon whose floor lay loveliest hidden things, 
Souls of meek flowers, beetles with glowing wings, 

Cool grots and crystal brooks and hues of gold ; 
And when a storm with angry trumpetings 

Over the bowed trees in his fury rolled 

Twas of such secret treasuries his wild notes told. 
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VI. 

A rim of azure hills, the pencil trace 
Id liquid blue of Pan on leisure day, 

Airy and exquisite, beneath the face 
Of glassy sky bounded the forest Gay 
The light, the glory of the sunshine, lay 

Upon them, that they seemed the very height 
Of utter bliss for souls ; from these away 

Into the dark woods stretched a line of light, 

A mound whereon was built the Faery-city bright 



VII. 

There dwell the faery-folk high-chivalrous, 

Proud knights with stature huge and child-like mind 

More simply valiant than the best of us ; 
And ladies holy, beautiful and kind, 
To be the crown of heroes' toil designed, 

Stately and tender, mirthful, frank, and free, 
And inwardly to excellence inclined 

If by a smile they might some solace be 

To a devoutly fond unresting chivalry. 
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VIII. 

Foemen ne'er stood the onset of a son 

Of such a city, since within the girth 
Of her white walls the happy garrison 

Utterly loved their queen, a goddess worth 

Absolute service. Also, what on earth 
Like a sharp thorn near the rose Love doth lie. 

Making high Love a fear, stained not the mirth 
Of their dear days : wherefore to warrior high 
Twas as a glimpse of heaven when a fair maid tripped 
by. 

IX. 

But the loosed Ariel of Prospero 

Who took the yoke for love of Gloriane 
Over the woods of the weird earth must go 

Daily, to seek within their shadowy span 

Girl in alarm or brave distressful man 
Fainting for aid and the alleving spear : 

His light vans sweep the threshold of the wan 
New morning, and at evening he must bear 
His tale of dove-like quest to that kind ark, her ear. 
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Upon a day the folk upon the walls 
In evening indolence relaxed, and joy 

Of flattering light which slantwise wannly falls 
Marked the returning flutter of the boy 
Over them in the light without alloy 

Butterflywise cleave to the citadel ; 
Whereon a belfry-summons did annoy 

With cruel clash the vespers' silent spell, 

And like a rain of sound upon the valley fell 



XL 

Anon a conclave, and a dais gleaming, 

White light of queenhood on it dimly grand 

Amid high lords attendant : silence seeming 
Cowers beneath the wafting of her wand. 
And then her voice, floating above the band, 

Instils delight into their loyal ears 

Calling some champion of unvanquished hand 

To step beyond the circle of his peers. 

And be a bane for grief, a remedy for tears. 
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XIL 

" A sorrow, shedding tears of bitterness 

Far, far away on the dark earth, my knights, 

Is ever wont to chill our happiness 

With discontent at its unshared delights : 
Days unlaborious and luxurious nights, 

Or ease, to lean upon an idle sword, 
Tempt not the heroes of a thousand fights 

To bend frail knees to leisure as their lord, 

When suffering claims redress, and honour gives the 
word 

XIII. 

" We reign in glory on our radiant height. 

We watch the fair procession of the hours. 
Inviolate eternity of light, 

Security of bliss, unfading bowers, 

Beauty and peace and love thrice-blessed are ours ; 
Yours too o'er moor and rugged wild the quest. 

The long crusade against sin's Paynim powers, 
The creed of action and the intense unrest. 
The insufferable fire of God within the breast. 
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XIV. 

" Ho ! for a champion ! shall no spear be found 

For every sorrow ? shall one single isle 
In all life's ocean with vain cries resound 

For succour, while we idly sit and smile ? 

This very day the fiend with subtlest wile 
For fairest feet has wrought a biting chain, 

For whitest soul a prison dark and vile, 
That in the world there may be wretched pain 
Where erst pure joy of heart, large dower of hope did 
reign." 

XV. 

Best to behold of any grace in youth 

Is chastity ; and next is ranked this sight. 

When with bowed humble head in simple truth 
With stainless soul a noble virgin knight 
From lip of honoured king or ladye bright 

Takes charge some arduous, famous deed to do : 
Oh, search through every land, a gladder sight 

You will not see, wherever you may go : 

High zeal in tender years has power to touch hearts so. 
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XVI. 

Oh, brave to see, with honourable brow 
Over the queen's feet bending, Eusebes 

Hi§ pain of passion eases in a vow 
Soothly to spring, a pure will, from his knees. 
Take horse, and ride wherever she may please : 

Her saintly hands are laid upon his head. 

Her strange voice, softer than a summer breeze, 

Around him like a dreamy spell is shed. 

That all his burning heart with valiant force is fed. 



XVII. 

Commissioned soldier of the mighty good, 

Why should he tarry ? For he needs must fare 
Through many a mazy mile of tangled wood 

To seek the grief whose aid is his dear care. 

Innumerable round the palace-stair 
The people wait his parting open-eyed ; 

In white perfection Gloriane is there, 
A thousand gleaming warriors at her side, 
Wealth of heroic might, and beauty in her pride : 
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X\^IL 

Into whose presence, like some golden glory 

Of thought which floods a noble poef s mind, 
Or like whatever beauty bright in story 

Witched the dead world to bliss, and leaves behind 

Faintly upon the cloudy past defined 
A wonderment, an awe, and a desire. 

Rides Eusebes on war-horse swift as wind ; 
Clear eyes alight with gleaming ardom^s fire ; 
This scroll upon his shield, "I seek and I aspire." 



XIX. 

A blare of silver trumpets cleft the wind 

And pealed up heavenward : all the mazy height 

Capped with white sheeny turrets, warrior-lined. 
Echoed that music, trembling with delight, 
Which, like some mighty eagle, strong in flight. 

Emulous of infinity, cloudward due, 

Loitered some moments o'er the concourse bright, 

Then skyward winging, like a shaft shot true, 

Buried its glowing heart deep in the far, clear blue. 
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XX. 

And when the trumpets and the gay folks' cheering 
Were done, and silence supervened, he spurred 

His creamy charger down the height, appearing 
Alone at the cliflPs base : the curious herd 
Long listed, if perchance a parting word 

Might scale the steep and touch their tingling ears. 
But still he sat and spake not, neither stirred. 

Musing : men wonder mute : maids melt in tears : — 

At last he waves his hand and dreamlike disappears. 



XXI. 

So on its glorious mission goodness went 

Meantime, sore sorrowed for some knightly aid 

Psyche ; for agony and languishment 

Had killed the joyance of that heavenly maid : 
Erewhile in earth's green woods her feet had 
strayed. 

And as her beauty, so had her joy been, 
A solemn peace which naught could make afraid ; 

Her white grace wandered in the woods' dark green 

And all the reverent shepherds praised her as their 
queen. 
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XXII. 

For Gloriane had given the maid to men 

By loveliness to lead their hearts to good ; 
She taught the cottiers in the grassy glen. 

The foresters who ranged the mazy wood ; 

Scarcely their simple spirits understood 
All the deep meaning of her learned word, 

But, when they watched her eyes, a sacred flood 
Of light made plain the message which they heard, 
And all their souls to emulate great deeds were stirred. 



XXIII. 

Her simple home was by a wide white stream, 

Deep in a homely dell, secure, well-tilled, 
Happy with smiling homesteads, like a dream 

With isles of dotted loveliness fulfilled ; 

There did the Faery wrights her low cot build. 
Wherein in sanctity of freedom she 

The inward meanings of her mind distilled 
In forms of purest art, of minstrelsy. 
Painting and verse of deep design and dignity. 
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XXIV. 

And she was happy in a holy wise, 

Whereas her fancy might with subtle thought 

Flame into frenzy, and her hands devise 
With skill unerring, strange, inspired, untaught. 
Some image from the halls of Faery caught, 

That folk might feel in soaring song enchanted, 
Or see in sculpture with divine soul fraught, 

Or in wise painting which no magic wanted 

The sacrament of grace, for which the full heart 
panted. 



XXV. 

In loneliness of loveliness she wove 

Visions of grandeur into forms of art 
To be the image of indwelling love 

Whose happy wings were folded in her heart : 

But, viewing how in majesty apart 
She witnessed to the earth of purity, 

The Powers of Darkness launched a bitter dart 
And slew her mountain-sister Liberty, 
That she for many a year a captive sad might be. 
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XXVL 

Those hands whose deep, dead joy was fashioning 
To vital beauty shapeless hideousness 

Must wither in hard fetters, hindering 
Their instinct to adorn, and to express 
Her inward need to beautify and bless ; 

And round her, chained with gyves of iron sore, 
A lion roved to hold her in duress ; 

All day he paced her prison-house before, 

All night the woods resounded with his hollow roar. 



XXVII. 

Slender, pale, trembling, in her eyes a fear, 

A horror, a wild longing to be free I 
To walk once more at ease around her dear 

Old home, and breathe the breath of liberty ! 

Pallid, as tossed with care and fantasy, 
As capable of all, but all denied. 

Yet, oh how gracious in her grief was she ! 
Beholding her, a thousand knights had died 
To free her feet to walk once more in virgin pride. 
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Twas Archimage,* the Faery ladye's foe, 

Who did dear Psyche such despiteful shame, 
Because his only task is to bring woe 

On all that is of white and happy fame ; 

And can you ask that hungry lion's name, 
Young man, you who with fearless foot and bold 

Up to Thought's table-land of promise came 
To cull the flowers which fade not nor grow old. 
And found that there which chilled your passion's 
fervour cold ? 



XXIX 

This Archimage grieved in his heart to see 
A knight of Faery, tested, zealous, strong. 

Sent by the empress of all chivalry 
To loose bound Psyche from his firm-weaved wrong, 
And in his murky bosom pondered long 

How to divert from his divine intent 
Bold Eusches. At last he calls his throng 

Of servant spirits in hellish Parliament, 

If haply from its aim that great soul might be bent. 

♦ " Faerie Queene," Canto I., etc. 
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XXX. 

Oh, then into his cavern crowding in 

What cursed fiends, what awfiil spectres came ! 

Unchastity the first, that naked sin. 

Leading the brother of her ancient shame, 
The king of tipsy mirth, whom mortals name 

Momus ; and cold Self-love and Siren Ease, 
Discord, Ambition, Greed with cheeks aflame. 

Contempt and Sloth and Fear with quivering knees, 

Passion, and pale Excess with his sick son Disease. 



XXXI. 

From these he chose a witch of wondrous beauty 

Who many a holy hero had beguiled 
And bade her lure him from the way of duty : 

Free Pleasure was her name, the fatal child 

Of erring thought and selfish longing : wild 
The joys she proffered, and her music-voice, 

And that extreme enchantment when she smiled, 
Witched all weak hearts to make her love their 

choice, 
Who seemed to toil that men might everywhere 
rejoice. 
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XXXII. 

But Eusebes was pricking through the wood : 
One thrush upon the spray was carolling : 

His heart was brimming full of all things good. 
And like that blessed bird did gaily sing 
With love for sunlight and the warm, fresh spring : 

The soul of ruddy, healthy youth he rode 
Under the green boughs gently whispering ; 

His yellow love-locks on his shoulders flowed ; 

Splendidly armed was he, and a proud steed bestrode. 



XXXII I. 

He knew no fear, he knew no inward ill, 

Whose conscience was a sheet of stainless white ; 
Full was his love of life, but deeper still 

His zeal for truth, his yearning for the right ; 

And he was glad and generous and bright 
And courteous, modest, gentle of address ; — 

A very loyal, fine and lovely knight ! 
Brave as a lion in the wilderness, 
Tender as a young child to suffering or distress. 
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XXXIV. 

And, as he rode, he sang " O blessed day 
Whereon in health and might and merriment 

I ride through green woods in the jolly May, 
With loyal thoughts on worthy errand sent 
To help a damsel sweet in prison pent : 

O joy for the free heart of loyalty 
Which sings for joyance and serene content. 

And loves to live but does not fear to die. 

And laughs to find the world so fair, so bright the sky." 



XXXV. 

Beside the margin of a trickling flood 

Anon alighting on a mossy brink 
He laves his hot face in the waters good, 

Then lies at ease to rest his steed, and think 

A young man's thoughts, watching the morning pink 
Peep through the green stems and the tangled weeds ; 

Deep, deep in dreamland far his fancies sink, 
On visionary hopes his spirit feeds 
Of golden smiles and gracious queens and glorious 
deeds. 
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Deep is the peril of that languid hour 
When to soft ease and gentle languishment, 

In the rich wealth of feeling's freshest power, 
The heart of youth, fearing no ill, is lent : 
Surely sweet youth for happy joy is meant, 

And all the royal state of earth his slave. 
But forward-looking hearts on fair aims bent, 

Seeking no sweets, but pleased with what they have, 

Both taste earth's ripest fruit, and cheat the envious 
grave. 



XXXVII. 

Fall here a veil of shielding cloud to screen 

What white discovery of snowy breast 
And beckoning hand the shadowy boughs between 

Invites him to fond joy and careless rest 

Lulled in unholy dream and sensual nest ; 
But on his hair the hand of Gloriane 

Long time had lingered while her dear voice blest ; 
And from brief trouble of a tempted man 
Forward he fares whole-hearted through the forest 
wan. 
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XXXVIII. 

Also, most kindly veil from cloudland, shield 
His warlike work, the battle and the blood, — 

Such horrid scenes too cruelly revealed 

Mar the mild charm of Spenser's gentler mood ; — 
Enough that, victor in the fray, he stood 

Proud manly might frail virgin grace beside, 

And led his Psyche homeward through the wood 

In the world's holiday, the gay springtide. 

To be for aye in Paradise his sainted bride, 



XXXIX 

Crying, " O wondrous to have gained this hand ! 

And now what gift more golden can o'erpay 
My service than with you to watch the land 

Wake to the glory of God's gracious May, 

And the green woodlands wave, and the birds play ? 
To be a man of thirty blameless years. 

And conqueror in a renowned affray, 
Made blessed by your grace beyond my peers. 
Loyal, and as great Mars immaculate of fears." 
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XL. 

Behold them the steep Faery height ascending 
Out of Earth's tangled woodland to the gate 

Where all the Faery knighthood was attending 
Their safe return, and the divine queen sate 
To greet her champion and his peerless mate ! 

Oh, dear is triumph after fearful fight 
With the fell furies of an adverse fate ! 

So Eusebes and Psyche from our sight 

Pass, and are lost in grand eternities of light. 
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Genesis in Advance of Present Science. A Critical Investigation 
of Chapters I. -IX. By a Septuagenarian Beneficed Presoyter. 
Demy ovo. lOr. (>d, 

GENNA, jP. — Irresponsible Philanthropists. Being some 
Chapters on the Employment of Gentlewomen. Small crown 
8vo, 25, 6d. 

GEORGE, Henry,— Vvo^ess and Poverty : An Inquiry into the 
Causes of Industrial Depressions, and of Increase of Want with 
Increase of Wealth. The Remedy. Second Edition. Post 
8vo, 7j. td. Also a Cheap Edition. Limp cloth, is, 6d, Paper 
covers, is, 

GIBSON, yames] K— Journey to Parnassus. Composed bv Miguel 
DB Cervantes Saavedra. Spanish Text, with Translation into 
English Tercets, Preface, and Illustrative Notes, by. Crown 
8vo, 12S, 

Glossary of Terms and Phrases. Edited by the Rev. H. Percy 
Smith and others. Medium 8vo, 12s, 

GLOVER, F,, i?I/./^.— Exempla Latina. A First Construing Book, 
with Short Notes, Lexicon, and an Introduction to the Analysis 
of Sentences. Fcap. 8vo, 2s, 

GOLDSMID, Sir Francis Henry, Bart,, Q,C,, -^.P.— Memoir of. 
With Portrait. Second Edition, Revised. Crown 8vo, 6s, 
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COODENOUGH^ Commodore J. t?.~Memoir of, with Extracts from 
his Letteis and Journals. Edited by his Widow. With Steel 
Engraved Portrait. S<iiiare 8vo, 5j. 

\* Also a library Edition with Maps, Woodcuts, and Steel Engraved 

Portrait. Square post 8vo, 14J. 

COSSEf Edwumd IF.— Studies In the IJterature of Northern 
Kurope. With a Frontispiece designed and etched by Alma 
Tadenuu New and Cheaper Edition. Large crown 8vo, 6x. 

Seventeenth Century Studies. A Contribution to the History 
of English Poetry. Demy 8vo, zor. dd, 

GOULD y Reu. S. Baring', Af,A, — Grermany, Present and Past. 
New and Cheaper Edition. Large crown 8vo, 7x. 6d, 

GOWAN, Major Walter E,—A. IvanofTs Russian Grammar. 
(i6th Edition.) Translated, enlarged, and ananged for use of 
Students of the Russian Language. Demy 8vo» 6s, 

GOWER^ Lord RondUL My Reminiscences. Second Edition. 
2 vols. With Frontispieces. Demy 8vo^ 50ir. 

GRAHAM, William, M.A.^Ttie Creed of Science^ Religious, Moral, 
and SoclaL Demy 8vo, 6j. 

GRIFFITH, Thomas, A.M.—'The Gospel of the Divine ULf e s a 
Study of the Fourth Evangelist Demy 8vo, 141. 

GRIMLEY^ Rev, H, N,, 3/.^.— Tremadoc Sermons, chiefly on 
the Spiritual Body, the Unseen "World, and the 
Divine Humanity. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 6f. 

HAECKEL, Prof. EmsL—The History of Creation. Translation 
revised by Professor E. Ray Lankester, M.A., F.R.S. With 
Coloured Plates and Genealogical Trees of the various groups 
of both Plants and Animals. 2 vols. Third Edition. Post 
8vo, 32J. 

The History of the Kvolution of Man. "With numerous 
Illustrations. 2 vols. Post 8vo, 32X. 

A Visit to Ceylon. Post 8vo, 7s. 6d, 

Freedom in Science and Teaching. "V^^th a PrefiUoiy Note 
by T. H. Huxley, F.R.S. Crown 8vo, 5*. 

Half-Crown Series :— 

A Lost X40ve. By Anna C. Ogle [Ashford Owen]. 

Sister Dora : a Biography. By Margaret Lonsdalb. 

True ^WoTds for Brave Men : a Book for Soldiers and Sailors. 

By the late Charles Kingsley, 

An Inland Voyage. By R. L. Stevenson. 
Travels with a Donkey. By R. L. Stevenson. 
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Half-Crown SEKiES-^on/inued, 

Notes of Travel : being Extracts from the Journals of Count Von 

MOLTKB. 

English Sonnets. Collected and Arranged by J. Dennis. 

London Lyrics. By F. Locker. 

Home Songs for Quiet Hours. By the Rev. Canon R. H. 
Baynes. 

HAWEISy Rev, H, R., M.A.—CuTV&nX Coin. Materialism— The 
Devil — Crime — Drunkenness — Pauperism — Emotion — Recreation 
— ^The Sabbath. Fifth and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 5j. 

Arrows in the Alr> Fifth and Cheaper Edition. Crown 
8vo, 5^. 

Speech in Season. Fifth and Cheaper Edition. Cro\vn 8vo, $s. 

Thoughts for the Times. Thirteenth and Cheaper Edition. 
Crown 8vo, $s, 

Unsectairian Family Prayers. New and Cheaper Edition. 
Fcap. 8vo, ij. 6</. 

HAWKINS t Edwards Cof/ierford.— spirit and Form. Sermons 
preached in the Parish Church of Leatherhead. Crown 8vo, dr. 

HAWTHORNE^ Natkaniel.'-'^Nfot^ia, Complete in Twelve Volumes. 
Large post Svo, *js. 6d, each volume. 

Vol. I. Twice-told Tales. 

II. Mosses from an Old Manse. 

III. The House of the Seven Gables, and The Snow 

Image. 

IV. The Wonderbook, Tanglewood Tales, and Grand- 

father's Chair. 
V. The Scarlet Letter, and The Blithedale Romance. 
VI. The Marble Faun. [Transformation.] 

"inrn \ ^^^ ^"^ Home, and English Note-Books. 

IX. American Note-Books. 
X. French and Italian Note-Books. 
XI. Septimius Felton, The Dolliver Romance, Fanshawe, 
AND, IN AN Appendix, The Ancestral Footstep. 
XIL Tales and Essays, and other Papers, with a Bio- 
graphical Sketch of Hawthorne. 

ffA YES, A, JI,j yUnr.^l^&w Colorado, and the Santa Fe Trail. 
With Map and 60 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, gs. 

HENNESSY, Sir John i^^?.— Ralegh in Ireland. With his Letters 
on Irish Affairs and some Contemporary Documents. Large crown 
8vo, printed on hand-made paper, parchment, lor. bd» 

HENRY, /54fV;>.— Diaries and Letters of. Edited by Matthew 
Henry Lee, M.A. Large crown 8vo, 71. 6^. 

HIDEy Albert,— T\iQ Age to Come. Small crown 8vo, 2j. 6</. 
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HIME, Major H, W, Z., i?.^.— Wagnerism ; A Protest. Crown 
8vo, 2j. dd, 

HINTON, y.—XM^ and Letters. Edited by Ellice Hopkins, with 
an Introduction by Sir W. W. Gull, Bart., and Portrait 
engraved on Steel by C. H. Jeens. Fourth Edition. Crown 
8vo, %5, 6d, 

The Mystery of Pain. New Edition. Fcap. 8vo, is, 

HOLTHAM, E, G?.— Eight Years in Japan, 1873-1881. Work, 
Travel, and Recreation. With three maps. Large crown 8vo, 9^. 

HOOPER^ Mary, — Little Dinners : Hoiv to Serve them \srith 
Elegance and Economy. Seventeenth Edition. Crown 
8vo, 25, 6d, 

Cookery for Invalids, Persons of Delicate Digestion, 
and Children. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 2J. 6d. 

Every-Day Meals. Being Economical and Wholesome Recipes 
for Breakfast, Luncheon, and Supper. Fifth Edition, Crown 
8vo, 2s. 6(/. 

HOPKINS, Ellice.— JAtQ and Letters of James Hinton, with an 
Introduction by Sir W. W. Gull, Bart., and Portrait engraved 
on Steel by C. H. Jeens. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo, 8j. 6d, 

'Work amongst 'Working Men. Fourth edition. Crown 
8vo, 3J. 6d, 

HOSPITALIERy ^.— The Modem Applications of Electricity. 

Translated and Enlarged by Julius Maier, Ph.D. 2 vols. 

With numerous Illustrations. Demy 8vo, I2j. td, each volume. 

Vol. I. — Electric Generators, Electric Light. 

"Vol. II. — Telephone : "Various Applications : Electrical 

Transmission of Energy. 

Household Readings on Prophecy. By a Layman. Small 
crown 8vo, 3^. 6d, 

IIUGHESy ^<f«ry.— The Redemption of the World. Crown 8vo^ 

HUNTINGFORD, Rev. E., Z>.C.Z.— The Apocalypse. With a 
Commentary and Introductory Essay. Demy 8vo, 9X, 

HUTTONy Arthur, M^A.—Tlie Anglican Ministry : Its Nature 
and Value in relation to the Catholic Priesthood. With a Preface 
by His Eminence Cardinal Newman. Demy 8vo, 14^. 

HUTTON, Rev, C. -F".— Unconscious Testimony ; or, the Silent 
Witness of the Hebrew to the Truth of the Historical Scriptures. 
Crown 8vo, 2^. dd, 

IM THURNy Everard -F.— Among the Indians of British 
Guiana. Being Sketches, chiefly anthropologic, from the 
Interior of British Guiana. With numerous Illustrations. Demy 
8vo. 
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JENKINS, E., and RAYMOND, y.— The Architect's Legal 
Handbook. Third Edition, Revised. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

JENKINS, Rev, R. C, i^.^.— The Privilege of Peter, and the 
Claims ef the Roman Church confronted with the Scriptures, 
the Councils, and the Testimony of the Popes themselves. Fcap. 
8vo, 3J. 6d. 

JERVIS, Rev. W. Senley. — The Galilean Church and the 
Revolution, A Sequel to the History of the Church of 
France, from the Concordat of Bologna to the Revolution. 
Demy 8vo, iSj. 

JOEL, Z.— A Consul's Manual and Shipo^svner's and Ship-^ 
master's Practical Guide in their Transactions 
Abroad. With Definitions of Nautical, Mercantile, and Legal 
Terms; a Glossary of Mercantile Terms in English, French, 
German, Italian, and Spanish ; Tables of the Money, Weights, 
and Measures of the Principal Commercial Nations and their 
Equivalents in British Standards ; and Forms of Consular and 
Notarial Acts. Demy 8vo, 12s, 

JOHNSTONE, C. F,y i^. -4.— Historical Abstracts: being Outlines 
of the History of some of the less known States of Europe. 
Crown 8vo, 7j. 6d, 

JOLLY, William, ER.S.E., elc—The Life of John Duncan, 
Scotch Weaver and Botanist. With Sketches of his 
Friends and Notices of his Times. Second Edition. Large 
crown 8vo, with etched portrait, 9^. 

JONES, C, y^.— The Foreign Freaks of Five Friends. With 30 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

JOYCE, P. W,, LL.D., <f/f.— Old Celtic Romances. Translated 
from the Gaelic. Crown 8vo, *]s, 6d, 

JOYNES, J, Z.— The Adventures of a Tourist in Ireland. 

Second edition. Small crown 8vo, 2j. 6d. 

KAUFMANN, Rev, M, J?.^.— Socialism : its Nature, its Dangers, 
and its Remedies considered. Crown 8vo, 7j. 6d, 

Utopias ; or. Schemes of Social Improvement, from Sir Thomas 
More to Karl Marx. Crown 8vo, 5j. 

KA K, Jose/k,—'Free Trade In Land. Edited by his Widow. With 
Preface by the Right Hon. John Bright, M.P. Sixth Edition. 
Crown 8vo, 5^. 

KEMPIS, Thomas ^.— Of the Imitation of Christ. Parchment 
Library Edition, 6s, ; or vellum, 7j. 6d, The Red Line Edition, 
fcap. 8vo, red edges, 2j. 6d, The Cabinet Edition, small 8vo, 
cloth limp, ij. ; cloth boards, red edges, u. 6d, The Miniature 
Edition, red edges, 32mo, i^. 
*#* All the above Editions may be had in various extra bindings 

KENTi C— Corona Catholica ad Petri successorls Pedei. 
Oblatai De Summi Pontificis Leonis XIIL As- 
sumptione Kpigramma. In Quinquaginta Linguis. Fcap. 
4to, 15^. 
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KETTLEWELLy Rev, i".— Thomas a Kempis and the Brothers 
of Gommoil Life. 2 vols. With Frontispieces. Demy 8vo, 
30J. 

KIDDy Joseph^ M,D,^TYiQ La^sRrs of Therapeutics ; or, the Science 
and .Ajrt of Medicine. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 6^. 

KINGSFORD, Anna, i^.Z?.— The Perfect 'Way in Diet. A 
Treatise advocating a Return to the Natural and Ancient Food of 
our Race. Small crown 8vo, 2s, 

KINGSLEYy Charles y Jfef.^.— Letters and Memories of his Life. 
Edited by his Wife. With two Steel Engraved Portraits, and 
Vignettes on Wood. Thirteenth Cabinet Edition. 2 vols. Crown 
8vo, I2J. 

•^* Also a New and Condensed Edition, in one volume. With 

Portrait. Crown 8vo, dr. 

All Saints' Day, and other Sermons. Also a new and condensed 
Edition in one volume, with Portrait. Crown 8vo, 6^. Edited 
by the Rev. W. Harrison. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 7j. dd. 

True "Words for Brave Men. A Book for Soldiers' and 
Sailors' Libraries. Tenth Edition. Crown 8vo, 2j. 6</. 

KNOXi Alexander -«4.— The New Playground ; or, Wanderings in 
Algeria. New and cheaper edition. I^rge crown 8vo, 6s, 

LANDON Joseph, — School Management ; Including a General View 
of the Work of Education, Organization, and Discipline. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo, 6/. 

LA URIEy S. S,—The Training of Teachers, and other Educational 
Papers. Crown 8vo, '/s. 6d, 

LEE, Rev, F, G., L>,C,L,—T:iie Other 'World ; or, Glimpses of the 
Supernatural. 2 vols. A New Edition. Crown 8vo, 15^. 

Letters from a Young Kmigrant in Manitoba. Second Edition. 
Small crown 8vo, 3J. 6d, 

LEWIS, Edward Dillon,— A. Draft Code of Criminal Laiw and 
Procedure. Demy 8vo, 21J. 

LILLIE, Arthur, M,R,A,S,—rhe Popular Life of Buddha. 

Containing an Answer to the Hibbert Lectures of 188 1. With 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

LINDSA Y, W, Lauder, ^.i?.— Mind in the Lower Animals in; 
Health and Disease. 2 vols. Demy 8vo, 32^. 

Vol. I. — ^Mind in Health. Vol. II. — ^Mind in Disease. 

LLOYD, TValleK—Tiie Hope of the World : An Essay on Universal 
Redemption. Crown 8vo, 5^'. 

LONSDALE, iJfaimrn?/.— Sister Dora : a Biography. With Portrait.. 
Twenty-fifm Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s, 6d, 

LOWDER, Charles,— K Blogpraphy. By the Author of " St. Teresa.**^ 
New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. With Portrait. 3^. ddt 
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LYTTON, Edward Bulwer, Zord.^lAfe^ Letters and Literary 
Remains. By his Son, The Earl of Lytton. With Portraits, 
lUastrations and Facsimiles. Demy 8vo. 

[Vols. I. and 11. just ready. 

MACHIAVELLI^ AZf^^?^.— Discourses on the First Decade of 
Titus Livius, Translated from the Italian by NiNiAN Hill 
Thomson, M.A. Large crown 8vo, i2j. 

The Prince. Translated from the Italian by N. H. T. Small 
crown 8vo, printed on hand-made paper, bevelled boards, 6x. 

MACKENZIE^ Alexander, — How India is Governed. Being an 
Account of England's Work in India. Small crown 8vo, 2^. 

MACNAUGHTj Rev, ^/5«.— Goena Domini : An Essay on the Lord's 
Supper, its Primitive Institution, Apostolic Uses, and Subsequent 
History. Demy 8vo, l^r. 

MACWALTERt Rev, G. ^.— Life of Antonis Rosmini Serbati 
(Founder of the Institute of Charity). 2 vols. Demy 8vo. 

[Vol. I. now ready, price i2j. 

MAGNUS, ^rf.— About the Je^nrs since Bible Times. From the 
Babylonian Exile till the English Exodus. Small crown 8vo, ds. 

MAIRt R» S,, M.jD., KRC.S.E.—The Medical Guide for Anglo- 
Indians. Being a Compendium of Advice to Europeans in 
India, relating to the Preservation and Regulation of Health. 
With a Supplement on the Management of Children in India. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo, limp cloth, 3^. 6d, 

MALDEN, Henry Eih'of.—ViennsLs 1683. The History and Conse- 
quences of the Defeat of the Turks before Vienna, September 
I2tb, 1683, by John Sobieski, King of Poland, and Charles 
Leopold, Duke of Lorraine. Crown 8vo, 4/. td. 

Many Voices. A volume of Extracts from the Religious Writers of 
Christendom from the First to the Sixteenth Centuty. With 
Biographical Sketches. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, red edges, 6^. 

MARKHAM, Capt Albert Hastings, R.H.—The Great Frozen Sea : 
A Personal Narrative of the Voyage of the Alert during the Arctic 
Expedition of 1875-6. With 6 Full-page Illustrations, 2 Maps, 
and 27 Woodcuts. Sixth and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 6^. 

A Polar Reconnaissance : being the Voyage of the Tsbjdm 
to Novaya Zemlya in 1879. With 10 Illustrations. Demy 8vo, i6j. 

Marriage and Maternity ; or. Scripture Wives and Mothers. Small 
crown 8vo, \s» 6d, 

MARTIHEAU, 6WTrfW<f.— Outline Lessons on Morals. Small 
crown 8vo, 31. 6^. 

MAUDSLEY, H, M.D.-^'Body and "Willr Being an Essay con- 
ceming Will, in its Metaphysical, Physiological, and Pathological 
Aspects, 8vo, izr« 
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McGRATIIy 7Wr««.— Pictures from Ireland. New and Cheaper 
Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s, 

MEREDITH, JI/.-<^.— Theotokos, the Example for "Woman. 
Dedicated, by permission, to Lady Agnes Wood. Revised by 
the Venerable Archdeacon Denison. 32mo, limp doth, ix. 6d, 

MILLER, Edward.— The History and Doctrines of Irvinglsm ; 
or, the so-called Catholic and Apostolic Church. 2 vols. Large 
post 8vo, 2$s, 

The Church in Relation to the State. Large crown 8vo, 
ys. 6d, 

MINCHIN, y, G^.— Bulgaria since the War : Notes of a Tour in 
the Autumn of 1879. Small crown Svo, 3^. 6d, 

MITFORD, Bertram,— Through the Zulu Country. Its Battle- 
fields and its People. With five Illustrations. Demy 8vo, 14J. 

MIVART, St, GV^^.-— Nature and Thought : An Introduction to a 
Natural Philosophy. Demy Svo, icj. dd, 

MOCKLER, E,—A Grammar of the Baloochee I^anguage, as 
it is spoken in Makran (Ancient Gedrosia), in the Persia- Arabic 
and Roman characters. Fcap. 8vo, 5^. 

MOLESWORTH, Rev. W, Nassau, i«/.^.— History of the Church 
of Kn gland from 1660. Large crown Svo, ^js, 6d. 

MORELL, J, ^.— Kuclid Simplified in Method and Language. 
Being a Manual of Geometry. Compiled from the most important 
French Works, approved by the University of Paris and the 
Minister of Public Instruction. Fcap. Svo, 2j. 6e/. 

MORSE, E, S,, /Jft.Z?.— First Book of Zoology. With numerous 
Illustrations. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown Svo, zr. 6^. 

MURPHY, jfohn Nicholas,---ThQ Chair of Peter ; or, the Papacy 
considered in its Institution, Development, and Organization, and 
in the Benefits which for over Eighteen Centuries it has conferred 
on Mankind. Demy Svo, iSx. 

NELSON, y, H, M.A.—A Prospectus of the Scientific Study 
of the HindQ Laiv. Demy Svo, gs, 

NEWMAN, /. H, /?./?.— Characteristics from the Writings 
of. Being Selections from his various Works. Arranged with 
the Author's personal Approval. Sixth Edition. With Portrait. 
Crown Svo, w. 

*«* A Portrait of Cardinal Newman, mounted for framing, can ' 

be had, 2j. 6^. 

NEWMAN, Francis Wi/Iiam.—KssaYS on Diet. Small crown Svo, 
cloth limp, 2s, 

New Werther. By Loki. Small crown Svo, 2s. 6dt 
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LOWDERy Charles,^ K Biography. By the Author of " St. Teresa." 
New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. With Portrait, y, 6d. 

MACHIAVELLI, Niccoli, The Prince. Translated from the Italian 
by N. H. T. Small crown Svo, printed on hand-made paper, 
bevelled boards, dr. 

MACKENZIE^ Alexander. — How India is Grovemed. Being an 
Account of England's wofk in India. Small crovm Svo^ 2J. 

MACNAUGHTy Rev, ^ii«.— Coena Domini : An Essay on the Lord's 
Supper, its Primitive Institution, Apostolic Uses, and Subsequent 
History. Demy Svo, 14X. 

MAGNUS^ J/fj.— About the Jews since Bible Times. From the 
Babylonian Exile till the English Exodus. Small crown Svo, 6j. 

MAIRy R, S., M.D.y F.R.C.S^E.—The Medical Guide for Anglo- 
Indians. Being a Compendium of Advice to Europeans in 
India, relating to the Preservation and Regulation of Health. 
With a Supplement on the Management of Children in India. 
Second Edition. Crown Svo, limp cloth, 3^. 6d. 

MANNING^ His Eminence Cardinal— THie True Story of the 
Vatican Council. Crown Svo, 5j. 

Many Voices. Crown Svo, cloth extra, red edges, dr. 

MARKHAMy CapL Albert Hastings^ ^.JV.— -The Great Frozen Sea : 
A Personal Narrative of the Voyage of the Alert during the Arctic 
Expedition of 1875-6. With 6 Full-page Illustrations, 2 Maps, 
and 27 Woodcuts. Fifth and Cheaper Edition. Crown Svo, or. 

A Polar Reconnaissance : being the Voyage of the Isbjom 
to Novaya 2Iemlya in 1S79. With 10 Illustrations. Demy Svo, idf. 

Marriage and Maternity ; or. Scripture Wives and Mothers. Small 
crown Svo, 4^. 6</. 

MARTINEAUy GeHrude,—0^x^XxQA X4essons on Morals. Small 
crown Svo, y, (>d. 

McGRATHy TJrr^r^.— Pictures from Ireland. New and Cheaper 
Edition. Crown Svo, 2J. 

MEREDITH, ^.^.— Theotokos, the Example for 'Woman. 
Dedicated, by permission, to Lady Agnes Wood. Revised by 
the Venerable Archdeacon Denison. 32mo, limp cloth, u. 6^. 

MILLER, Edward,— 'TliQ History and Doctrines of Irvingism ; 
or, the so-called Catholic and Apostolic Church. 2 vols. Large 
post Svo, 2$s, 

The Church in Relation to the State- Large crown Svo, 
*ls, 6d, 

MILNE, James, — Tables of Exchange for the Conversion of Sterling 
Money into Indian and Ceylon Currency, at Rates from w. 8*/. to 
2s, 3</. per Rupee. Second Edition. Demy Svo, £2 zs. 

MINCHIN, y, 6^. —Bulgaria since the "War : Notes of a Tour in 
the Autumn of 1S79. Small crown Svo, y, 6d, 
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MIVART^ Si.' Geor^.— 'Nature and Thought : An IntroducdoQ to a 
Natural Philosophy. Demy 8yo, cloth, lar. 6d, 

MOCKLER, E.—A Grammar of the Baloochee Language, as 
it is spoken in Makran (Ancient Gedrosia), in the Persia-Arabic 
and Roman characters. Fcap. 8yo, $s, 

MOLESWORTH, Rev. W. Nassau, -Jf.^.— History of the Church 
of England from 1660. lAxge crown 8vo, fs. 6d. 

AiORELLt y. /?.— £uclid Simplified in Method and Language. 
Being a Manual of Geometry. Compiled from the most important 
French Works, approved by the University of Paris and the 
Minister of Public Instruction. Fcap. 8vo, 2s. 6d, 

MORSEy E, S.J /%./?.— First Book of Zoology. With numerous 
Illustrations. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s, 6d, 

MURPHY J John Nicholas.'-TliQ Chair of Peter ; or, the Papacy 
considered in its Institution, Development, and Organization, and 
in the Benefits which for over Eighteen Centuries it has conferred 
on Mankind. Demy 8vo, cloth, i&r. 

MUNROy Major-Gen. Sir Thomas^ Bart., K.C.B., Governor of Madras. 
— Selections from his Minutes and other Official 
Writings. Edited, with an Introductory Memoir, by Sir Alex- 
ander Arbuthnot, K.C.S.I., CLE. 2 vols. Demy 8vo, 30;. 

NELSON, J. N., M.A.—K Prospectus of the Scientific Study 
of the Hindu Law. Demy 8vo, 9j. 

NEWMAN, J. H., Z>.2?.— Characteristics from the Writings 
of. Being Selections from his various Works. Arranged with 
the Author's personal Approval. Sixth Edition. With Portrait. 
Crown 8vo, w. 
*^ A Portrait of Cardinal Newman, mounted for framing, can be 
had, 2J. dd. 

N&w ^Werther. By Loki. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. 

NICHOLSON, Edward Byron. — The Gospel according to the 
Hebrews. Its Fragments Translated and Annotated with a 
Critical Anal3rsis of the External and Internal Evidence relating 
to it Demy 8vo, ^. 6d, 

A New Commentary on the Gospel according to 
Matthew. Demy 8vo, 12s. 

The Rights of an Animal. Crown 8vo, y, 6d. 

NICOLS, Arthur, F.G.S., /^^.G^..?.— Chapters from the Physical 
History of the Earth: an Introduction to Geology and 
Palaeontology. With numerous Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

NOPS, Marianne. — Class Lessons on Kuclid. Part I. containing 
the First two Books of the Elements. Crown 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

Notes on St. Paul's Epistle to the Galatians. For Readers of 
the Authorised Version or the Original Greek. Demy 8vo, 2s. 6d, 
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Nuces : Exercises on the Syntax of the Public School Latin 
Primer. New Edition in Three Parts. Crown 8vo, each ix, 
♦^* The Three Parts can also be had bound together, 3J. 

OATESy Frank, F.I^, G,S.— Matahele Land and the Victoria 
Falls. A Naturalist's Wanderings in the Interior of South 
Africa. Edited by C. G. Gates, B.A. With numerous lUustni- 
tions and 4 Maps. Demy 8vo, 21s, 

OGLE, W., M.D,, F,R. C.-P.— Aristotle on the Parts of Animals. 
Translated, with Introduction and Notes. Royal 8vo, 12s. 6d, 

O'MEARA, Kathleen. — Frederic Ozanam, Professor of the Sorbonne : 
His Life and Work. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, *J5. 6d. 

Henri Perreyve and his Counsels to the Sick. Small 
cro¥m 8vo, 5^. 

OSBORNEy Rev, W, -4.— The Revised Version of the New Tes- 
tament. A Critical Commentary, with Notes upon the Text. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, 5j. 

OTTLEYy H, BickerstetK—^Yi'^ Great Dilemma. Christ His Own 
Witness or His Own Accuser. Six Lectures. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, 31. 6</. 

Our Public Schools — Kton, Harrow^, "Winchester, Rugby, 
"Westminster, Marlborough, The Charterhouse. 
Crown 8vo, 6j. 

OWEN, F. J/.— John Keats s a Study. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

OWEN, Rev, Robert, ^.Z>.— Sanctorale Catholicum ; or. Book of 
Saints. With Notes, Critical, ExegeticaJ, and Historical. Demy 
8yo, i&r. 

An Kssay on the Communion of Saints. Includmg an 
Examination of the Cultus Sanctorum. 2s, 

OXENHAM, Rev. F, Nutcombe,^'\NfloiaX is the Truth as to Ever- 
lasting Punishment. Part II. Being an Historical Inquiry 
into the Witness and Weight of certain Anti-Origenist Councils. 
Crown 8vo, 2j. 6d, 
\* Parts I. and II. complete in one volume, 7^. 

OXON/ENSES. — Romanism, Protestantism, Anglicanism. 
Being a Layman's View of some questions of the Day. Together 
with Remarks on Dr. Littledale*s "Plain Reasons against join- 
ing the Church of Rome." Crown 8vo, cloth, jj. 6d, 

PALMER, the late William,— l^otes of a Visit to Russia in 
1840-1841. Selected and arranged by John H. Cardinal 
Newman, with portrait. Crown 8vo, cloth, Ss, 6d, 

Parchment Library. Choicely Printed on hand-made paper, limp 
parchment antique, 6s, ; vellum, *js, 6d, each volume. 

French Lyrics. Selected and Annotated by George Saints- 
bury. With a mioature frontispiece designed and etched by 
H. G. Glindoni. 
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Parchment lAloTaTY. -continued. 

The Fables of Mr. John Gay. With Memoir by Austin 
DOBSON, and an etched portrait from an unfinished Oil Sketch 
by Sir Godfrey Kneller. 

Select I-etters of Percy Bysshe Shelley. Edited, with an 
Introduction, by Richard Garnett. 

The Christian Tear. Thoughts in Verse for the Sundays and 
Holy Days throughout the Year. With Miniature Portrait of the 
Rev. J. Keble, alter a Drawing by G. Richmond, R.A. 

Shakspere's 'Works. Now publishing in Twelve Monthly 
Volumes. 

Eighteenth Century Essays. Selected and Edited by Austin 
DOBSON. With a Miniature Frontispiece by R. Caldecott. 

Q. Horatl Flacci Opera. Edited by F. A. Cornish, Assistant 
Master at Eton. With a Frontispiece after a design by L. Alma 
Tadema, etched by Leopold Lowenstam. 

Edgar Allan Poe's Poems. With an Essay on his Poetry by 
Andrew Lang, and a Frontispiece by Linley Samboume. 

Shakspere's Sonnets. Edited by Edward Dowden. With a 
Frontispiece etched by Leopold Lowenstam, after the Death Mask. 

English Odes. Selected by Edmund W. Gosse. With Frontis- 
piece on India paper by Hamo Thomycroft, A. R.A. 

Of the Imitation of Christ, hy Thomas X Kempis. A 
revised Translation. With Frontispiece on India paper, from a 
Design by W. B. Richmond. 

Tennyson's The Princess: a Medley. With a Miniature 
Frontispiece by H. M. Paget, and a Tailpiece in Outline by 
Gordon Browne. 

Poems: Selected from Percy Bysshe Shelley. Dedicated to 
Lady Shelley. With a Preface by Richard Garnett and^ a 
Mimature Frontispiece. 

Tennyson's "In Memoriam." With a Miniature Portrait 
in eau-forte by Le Rat, after a Photograph by the late Mrs. 
Cameron. 

PARKERyyosephyD,D,'^i:ixe Paraclete: An Essay on the Personality 
and Ministry of the Holy Ghost, with some reference to current 
discussions. Second Edition. Demy 8vo, 12^. 

PARR, Capt, H, Hallam, C.M,G.^K Sketch of the Kafir and 
Zulu '\NtSLTS : Guadana to Isandhlwana. With Maps. Snaall 
crown 8vo, 5j. 

PARSLOEy Joseph^—OMt Railways. Sketches, Historical and 
Descriptive. With Practical Information as to Fares and Rates, 
etc., and a Chapter on Railway Reform. Crown 8vo, 6s, 
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PATTISON^ Mrs, Mark.^Tlie Renaissance of Art In France. 
With Nineteen Steel Engravings. 2 vols. Demy 8vo, 32J. 

PEARSON^ Rev. i".— Week-day X4iving. A Book for Young Men 
ana Women. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, y. 

PENRICE^ Maj, J,, B.A.—A Dictionary and Glossary of the 
Ko-ran. With Copious Grammatical References and Explana- 
tions of the Text. 4to, 21s, 

PESCITEL, Dr. Osca^-^The Races of Man and their Geo- 
graphical Distribution. Large crown 8vo, 9;. 

PETERS^ F. ZT.— The Nicomachean Kthics of Aristotle. Trans- 
lated by. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

PIDGEONy D.'-An Engineer's Holiday ; or, Notes of a Round 
Trip from Long. <? to o®. New and cheaper edition. Large 
crown 8vo, 7^. 6d, 

PLAVFAIRy Lieta.-Col.^TrsLvels in the Footsteps of Bruce in 
Algeria and Tunis. Illustrated by facsimiles of Bruce*s 
original Drawings, Photographs, Maps, etc. Royal 4to cloth, 
bevelled boards, gUt leaves, ^ 3 y, 

POLLOCKy Fredgrici.—SpinozsLf his Life and Philosophy. 
Demy 8vo, idr. 

POLLOCK, W. /T.— Lectures on French Poets. Delivered at the 
Royal Institution. Small crown 8vo, 5j. 

POORt Laura J?.— Sanskrit and its Kindred Literatures. 

Studies in Comparative Mythology. Small crown 8vo, 5^. 

PRICE, Prof. Bonamy.—CurrenCY and Banking. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Chapters on Practical Political Economy. Being the Sub- 
stance of Lectures delivered before the University of Oxford. 
New and Cheaper Edition. Large post 8vo, 5^. 

Proteus and Aznadeus. A Correspondence. Edited by Aubrey 
De Vere. Crown 8vo, 5J, 

Pulpit Commentary, The. (Old Testament Series.) Edited by the 
Rev. J,' S. ExELL and the Rev, Canon H. D. M. Spence. 

Genesis. By the Rev. T. Whitelaw, M.A. ; with Homilies by 
the Very Rev. T. F. Montgomery, D.D., Rev. Prof. R. A. 
Redford, M.A., LL.B., Rev. F. Hastings, Rev. W. 
Roberts, M.A. An Introduction to the Study of the Old 
Testament by the Rev. Canon Farrar, D.D., F.R.S. ; and 
Introductions to the Pentateuch by the Right Rev. H. Cor- 
terill, D.D., and Rev. T. Whitelaw, M.A. Seventh Edition. 
I vol., 1 5 J. 

Exodus. By the Rev. Canon Rawlinson. With Homilies by 
Rev. J. Orr, Rev. D. Young, Rev. C. A. Goodhart, Rev. J. 
Urquhart, and the Rev. H. T. Robjohns. Third Edition. 
idr. 
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Pulpit Commentary, The.— continued. 

I^eviticus. By the Rev. Prebendary Meyrick, M.A« With 
Introductions by the Rev. R. Collins, Rev. Professor A. Cave, 
and Homilies by Rev. Prof. Redford, LL.B., Rev. J. A. 
Macdonald, Rev. W. Clarkson, Rev. S. R. Aldridge, 
LL.B., and Rev. McCheynb Edgar. Third Edition. 15^. 

Numbers. By the Rev. R. Winterbotham, LL.B. ; with 
Homilies by the Rev. Professor W. Binnie, D.D., Rev. E. S. 
Prout, M.A., Rev. D. Young, Rev. J. Waite, and an Intro- 
duction by the Rev. Thomas Whitelaw, M.A, Fourth 
Edition. 15J. 

Deuteronomy. By the Rev. W. L. Alexander, D.D. With 
Homilies by Rev. C. Clemance, D.D., Rev. J. Orr, B.D., Rev. 
R. M. Edgar, M.A., Rev. D. Davies, M.A. Second edition. 

15J. 

Joshua. By Rev. J. J. Lias, M.A. ; with Homilies by Rev. 
S. R. Aldridge, LL.B., Rev. R. Glover, Rev. E. De 
PressensA, D.D., Rev. J. Waite, B.A, Rev. F. W. Adeney, 
M.A. ; and an Introduction by the Rev. A. Plummer, M.A., D.D. 
Fourth Edition. I2s. 6d, 

Judges and Ruth. By the Right Rev. Lord A. C. Hervey, 
D.D., and Rev. J. Morrison, D.D. ; with Homilies by Rev. 
A. F. MuiR, M.A., Rev. W. F. Adeney, M.A., Rev. W. M. 
Statham, and Rev. Professor J. Thomson, M.A. Fourth 
Edition, los, 6d, 

1 Samuel. By the Very Rev. R. P. Smith, D.D. ; with Homilies 
by Rev. Donald Eraser, D.D., Rev. Prof. Chapman, and 
Rev. B. Dale. Fifth Edition. 15J. 

1 KinffS. By the Rev. Joseph Hammond, LL.B. With Homilies 
by the Rev. E. De PressensA, D.D., Rev. J. Waite, B.A., 
Rev. A. Rowland, LL.6., Rev. J. A. Macdonald, and Rev. 
J. Urquhart. Third Edition. i$s, 

Kzra, Nehemiah, and Ksther. By Rev. Canon G. Rawlinson, 
M.A. ; with Homilies by Rev. Prof. J. R. Thomson, M. A., Rev. 
Prof. R. A. Redford, LL.B., M.A., Rev. W. S. Lewis, M.A., 
Rev. J. A. Macdonald, Rev. A. Mackennal, B.A., Rev. W. 
Clarkson, B.A., Rev. F. Hastings, Rev. W. Dinwiddie, 
LL.B., Rev. Prof. Rowlands, B.A., Rev. G. Wood, B.A., 
Rev. Prof. P. C Barker, LL.B., M.A., and the Rev. J. S. 
ExELL. Fifth Edition, i vol., I2f. 6^. 

Pulpit Commentary, The. (New Testament Series.) 

St. Mark. By Very Dean Bickersteth, D.D. ; with Homilies 
by Rev. Prof. Thomson, M.A„ Rev. Prof. Given, M.A., Rev. 
Prof. Johnson, M.A., Rev. A. Rowland, B.A., LL.B., Rev. 
A. MuiR, and Rev. R. Green. 2 vols. Second Edition. 21J, 

Punjaub, The, and North-'Western Frontier of India. By 
an Old Punjaubee. Crown 8vo, 5x. 

Habbi Jeshua. An Eastern Story. Crown 8vo, 3^. 6d, 
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RADCLIFFE^ Frank R. K— The New Politicus. Small crown 8to, 

RAVENSHAW.John Henry, ^.C.^-.— Gaur: Its Ruins and In- 
scriptions. Edited by his Widow. With 44 Photc^raphic 
Illustrations, and 25 facsimiles of Inscriptions. Royal 4to, 
£Z 13J. 6^. 

READ, Carveih.-^n the Theory of X40gic: An Essay. Crown 
8vo, 6s, 

Realities of the Future Life. Small crown 8vo, is. dd. 

RENDELL, J, Jlf.— Concise Handbook of the Island of 
Madeira. With Plan of Funchal and Map of the Island. Fcap. 
8vo, ij, dd, 

REYNOLDS, Rev. y. W^.— The Supernatural in Nature. A 
Verification by Free Use of Science. Second Edition, revised 
and enlarged. Demy 8vo, 14J. 

The Mystery of Miracles. New and Enlarged Edition. 
Crown 8vo, 6s, 

RIBOT, Prof, 7X.— English Psychology. Second Edition. A 
Revised and Corrected Translation from the latest French Edition. 
Large post 8vo, 9j. 

Heredity : A Psychological Study on its Phenomena, its Laws, its 
Causes, and its Consequences. Large crown 8vo, 9J. 

ROBERTSON, The late Rev, F, W,, MA,^lAfe and Letters of. 
Edited by the Rev. Stopford Brooke, M.A. 
I. Two vols., uniform with the Sermons, With Steel Portrait. 
Crown 8vo, Js, 6d, 
II. Library Edition, in Demy 8vo, with Portrait. 12s, 
III. A Popular Edition, in i vol. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

Sermons. Four Series. Small crown 8vo, y, 6d, each. 

The Human Race, and other Sermons. Preached at Chelten- 
ham, Oxford, and Brighton. Large post 8vo, 7^. 6d, 

Notes on Genesis. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 
3J. 6d, 

Kxpository Liectures on St. Paul's Kpistles to the 
Corinthians. A New Edition. Small crown 8vo, 5^. 

Lectures and Addresses, with other Literary Remains. A New 
Edition. Crown 8vo, 5j. 

An Analysis of Mr. Tennyson's "In Memoriam." 
(Dedicated by Permission to the Poet-Laureate.) Fcap. 8vo, 2s, 

The education of the Human Race. Translated from the 
German of Gotthold Ephraim Lessing. Fcap. 8vo, 2s, 6d, 
The above Works can also be- had, bound in half morocco. 

•^* A Portrait of the late Rev. F. W. Robertson, mounted for framii^, 
can be had, 2s, 6d, 
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HODWELLy G, Ky F.R.A.S.y ^.C.^.— Etna: A History of the 
Mountain and its Kruptions. With Maps and Illustra- 
tions. Square 8vo, 91. 

ROLLESTON, T, W, H„ ^.^.— The Encheiridion of Epictetus. 
Translated from the Greek, with a Preface and Notes. Small 
crown 8vo, 3J. 6d, 

Rosznini's Origin of Ideas. Translated from the Fifth Italian 
Edition of the Nuovo Saggio Sulf origine dclU idee* 3 vols. 
Demy 8vo, cloth. Vol. I. now ready, price i6j. 

Rosmini's Philosophical System. Translated, with a Sketch oi 
the Author's Life, Bibliography, Introduction, and Notes by 
Thomas Davidson. Demy 8v6, i6j. 

KULEy Martin^ -^.^. — The Life and Times of St. Anselm, 
Archbishop of Canterbury and Primate of the 
Britains. 2 vols. Demy 8vo, cloth, 21J. 

SALTS, Rev. Alfred, ZZ.2?. —Godparents at Confirmation. 
With a Preface by the Bishop of Manchester. Small crown 
8vo, limp cloth, 2s, 

SAL VA TOR, Archduke Ludmg,--Jj&v]iLOSia.i the Capital of Cyprus. 
Crown 4to, lor. 6d. 

SAMUEL, Sydny ^.—Jewish Life in the East. Small crown 
8vo, 3f. td, 

SA YCE, Rev, Archibald /^'^ry.— Introduction to the Science of 
Language. 2 vols. Large post 8vo, 25^. 

Scientific Layman. The New Truth and the Old Faith : are they 
Incompatible ? Demy 8vo, loj. 6f/. 

SCOONES, W. Baptiste.'-'FoMT Centuries of English Letters : 
A Selection of 350 Letters by 150 Writers, from the Period of the 
Paston Letters to the Present Time. Second Edition. Large 
crown 8vo, 9J. 

SCOTT, Robert ^.—Weather Charts and Storm Warnings. 
Second Edition. Illustrated. Crown 8vo, y, 6d, 

SHAKSPEARE, Charles.—Saint Paul at Athens. Spiritual 
Christianity in relation to some aspects of Modem Thought. Five 
Sermons preached at St. Stephen's Church, Westboume Park. 
With a Preface by the Rev. Canon Farrar. Crown 8vo, $s. 

SHELLE Y, Zafl&/.— Shelley Memorials from Authentic Sources. 
With (now first printed) an Essay on Christianity by Percy Bysshe 
Shelley. With Portrait. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

SHILLITO, Rev, Joseph, — "Womanhood : its Duties, Temptations, 
and Privileges. A Book for Young Women. Third Edition. 
Crown 8vo, 3J. 6d, 

SHIPLEY, Rev, Orby, JI/.^.— Church Tracts: or, Studies in 
Modern Problems- By various Writers, a vols. Crown 
8vo, 5^. each. 
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SHIPLEYy Rev, Orby^ M. A. —continued. 

Principles of the Faith in Relation to Sin. Topics for 
Thought in Times of Retreat. Eleven Addresses delivered during 
a Retreat of Three Days to Persons living in the World. Demy 
8vo, 12S, 

SKINNERy the late yames.—'A Synopsis of Moral and Ascetical 
Theology. With a Catalogue of Ancient and Modem Authori- 
ties. Arranged according to Centuries. With a prefatory Note 
by Rev. T. T. Carter. Demy 4to, cloth, lOf. 6d, 

Sister Augustine, Superior of the Sisters of Charity at the St. 
Johannis Hospital at Bonn. Authorised Translation by Hans 
Tharau, from the German ''Memorials of Amalib VON 
Lasaulx." Second Edition. Large crown 8vo, *js. dd, 

SMITH, Edward, M,D,, LL,B,, /^l^.i*.— Health and Disease, as 

Influenced by the Daily, Seasonal, and other Cyclical Changes in 
the Human System. A New Edition. Post 8vo, 7J. (yi. 

Tubercular Consumption in its Karly and Remediable 
Stages. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 6^. 

SPEDDING, James, — Reviews and Discussions, Literary, 
Political, and Historical not relating to Bacon. Demy 
8vo, I2f. 6d, 

Kvenings with a Reviewer ; or, Bacon and Macaulay. 
With a Prefatory Notice by G. S. Venables, Q.C. 2 vols. 
Demy 8vo, i8j. 

STAFFER, /ij«/. — Shakspeare and Classical Antiquity: 
Greek and Latin Antiquity as presented in Shakspeare's Plays. 
Translated by Emily J. Carey. Large post 8vo, i2j. 

ST BERNARD,— A Little Book on the Love of God. Translated by 
Marianne Caroline and Coventry Patmore. Epctra, gilt 
top, 4J. 6d, 

STEFHENS, Archibald John, LL,D,—The Folkestone Ritual 
Case. The Substance of the Argument delivered before the 
Judicial Committee of the Privy Council on behalf of the Re- 
spondents. Demy 8vo, 6^*. 

STEVENSON, Rev, JV, /I— Hymns for the Church and Home. 
Selected and Edited by the Rev. W. Fleming Stevenson. 

The Hymn Book consists of Three Parts : — I. For Public 
Worship. — II. For Family and Private Worship. — III. 
For Children. 
♦^* Published in various forms and prices, the latter ranging 
from Sd, to 6^. 
Lists and full particulars will be furnished on application 
to the Publishers. 

STEVENSON, Robert Louis.— TrsLvels with a Donkey in the 
Cevennes. With Frontispiece by Walter Crane. Small crown 
8vo, 2s, 6d, 
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WILLIAMS^ Rowland D,D,— continued. 

Stray Thoughts Collected from the Writings of the 
late Rowland WiUiams, D.D. Edited by his Widow. 
Crown 8vo, y, 6d, 

WILLIS, R,i M,D, — Servetus and Calvin : a Study of an Important 
Epoch in the Early History of the Reformation. 8vo, i6f. 

VU^illiam Harvey- A History of the Discovery of the Circulation 
of the Blood : with a Portrait of Harvey after Faithorne. Demy 
8vo, I4r. 

WILSON, Sir Erasmus,— IS.^sr^X of the Past. With Chromo-litho- 
graph and numerous Illustrations in the text. Second Edition, 
Revised. Crown Svo, izr. 

WILSON, H, ScAu/z.—rChe Tower and Scaffold. A Miniature 
Monograph. Large fcap. Svo, is, 

WOLLSTONECRAFT, il/ary;— Letters to Imlay. New Edition, 
with a Prefatory Memoir by C. Kegan Paul. Two Portraits in 
eau-forte by Anna Lea Merritt. Crown Svo, 6j. 

WOLTMANN, Dr. Alfred, and WOERMANN, Dr. ^ar/.— History 
of Painting. Edited by Sidney Colvin. Vol. I. Painting in 
Antiquity and the Middle Ages. With numerous Illustrations. 
Medium Svo, 28j. ; bevelled boards, gilt leaves, 30J. 

WOOD, Major-General J. Crei^hf on. ^IDouhling the Consonant. 
Small crown Svo, is. 6d. 

"Word was Made Flesh. Short Family Readings on the Epistles for 
each Sunday of the Christian Year. Demy Svo, lor. 6d. 

WREN, Sir Christop/ter.^Jiis Family and His Times. With 
Original Letters, and a Discourse on Architecture hitherto un- 
published. By Lucy Phillimore, With Portrait. Demy 
Svo, 14J. 

WRIGHT, Rev. David, ^f.A.—^^rsdting for the Light, and other 
Sermons. Crown Svo, 6s. 

YORKE, J. /^.— Notes on Kvolution and Christianity. Crown 
Svo, cloth, df. 

YOUMANS, Eliza A.— An Essay on the Culture of the 
Observing Powers of Children, especially in connection 
with the Study of Botany. Edited, with Notes and a Supple- 
ment, by Joseph Pajme, F.C.P., Author of "Lectures on the 
Science and Art of Education," etc. Crown Svo, 2s. 6d. 

First Book of Botany. Designed to Cultivate the Observing 
Powers of Children. With 300 Engravings. New and Cheaper 
Edition. Crown Svo, 2J. 6d. 

YOUMANS, Edward L., M.D.—K Class Book of Chemistry, on 
the Basis of the New System. With 200 Illustrations. Crown 
Svo, 5j. 
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THE INTERNATIONAL SOIENTIFIO SERIES. 

I. Forms of Water; a Familiar Exposition of the Origin and 

Phenomena of Glaciers. By J. Tyndall, LL.D., F.R.S. With 
25 Illustrations. Eighth Edition. Crown 8vo, 5^^. 

II. Physics and Politics ; or, Thoughts on the Application of the 

Principles of ** Natural Selection " and ** Inheritance " to Political 
Society. By Walter Bagehot. Sixth Edition. Crown 8vo, ^r. 

III. Foods. By Edward Smith, M.D., LL.B., F.R.S. With numerous 

Illustrations. Seventh Edition. Crown 8vo, 5j. 

IV. Mind and Body : the Theories of their Relation. By Alexander 

Bain, LL.D. With Four Illustrations. Seventh Edition. Crown 
8vo, 4r. 

V. The Study of Sociology. By Herbert Spencer. Tenth Edition. 

Crown 8vo, ^s. 

VI. On the Conservation of Energy. By Balfour Stewart, M.A., 

LL.D., F.R.S. With 14 Illustrations. Sixth Edition. Crown 
8vo, 5J. 

VII. Animal Locomotion ; or Walking, Swimming, and Flying. By 

J. B. Petti^ew, M.D., F.R.S., etc. With 130 Illustrations. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo, $s, 

VIII. Responsibility in Mental Disease. By Henry Maudsley, 

M.D. Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo, 55. 

IX. The New Chemistry. By Professor J. P. Cooke. With 31 

Illustrations. Sixth Edition. Crown 8vo, y. 

X. The Science of Law. By Professor Sheldon Amos. Fifth Edition. 

Crown 8vo, 5J. 

XL Animal Mechanism : a Treatise on Terrestrial and Aerial Loco- 
motion. By Professor E. J. Marey. With 117 Illustrations. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

XII. The Doctrine of Descent and Darw^inism. By Professor 

Oscar Schmidt. With 26 Illustrations. Fifth Edition. Crown 
8vo, $s, 

XIII. The History of the Conflict between Religion and 

Science. By J. W. Draper, M.D., LL.D. Seventeenth Edition. 
Crown 8vo, $s, 

XIV. Fungi : their Nature, Influences, Uses, etc. By M. C. Cooke, 

M.D., LL.D. Edited by the Rev. M. J. Berkeley, M.A., F.L.S. 
With numerous Illustrations. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 55. 

XV. The Chemical Effects of Light and Photography. By 

Dr. Hermann Vogel. Translation thoroughly revised. With 100 
Illustrations. Tlurd Edition, Crown 8vo, 5J. 

XVI. The Life and Growth of Language. By Professor William 

Dwight Whitney. Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 5^. 
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BLUMEf Major JT.— The Operations of the German Armies In 
France, from Sedan to the end of the War of 1870-71. With 
Map. From the Journals of the Head-quarters Staff. Translated 
by the late £. M. Tones, Maj. 20th Foot, Prof, of Mil. Hist., 
Sandhurst. Demy 8vo, gs. 

BOGUSLA WSKI, Capt, A, w«.— Tactical Deductions from the 
War of 1870-1. Translated by Colonel Sir Lumley Graham, 
Bart., late 1 8th (Royal Irish) Regiment. Third Edition, Revised 
and Corrected. Demy 8vo, 7j. 

BRACKENBURY, Col C, B., R,A,, C.^ff.— Military Handbooks 
for Regimental Officers. I. Military Sketching and Recon- 
naissance, by Col. F. J. Hutchison, and Major H. G. Mac- 
Gregor. Fourth Edition. With 15 Plates. Small 8vo, 6j. II. 
The Elements of Modem Tactics Practically applied to English 
Formations, by Lieut-Col. Wilkinson Shaw. Fourth Edition. 
With 25 Plates and Maps. Small crown 8vo, 9^. 

BRTALMONTj CoL ^.— Hasty Intrenchments. Translated by 
Lieut. Charles A. Empson, R.A. With Nine Plates. Demy 
8vo, dr. 

CLERY, C, Lieut.-Col.—^inov Tactics. With 26 Maps and Plans. 
Fifth and revised Edition. Demy 8vo, I dr. 

DU VERNOIS, Col von K^^.— Studies in Leading Troops. 
An authorised and accurate Translation by Lieutenant H. J. T. 
Hildyard, 71st Foot. Parts I. and II. Demy 8vo, 7j. 

GOETZE^ Capt, A, von, — Operations of the German Knglneers 
during the War of 1870-1. Published by Authority, and 
in accordance with OfBcial Documents. Translated from the 
German by Colonel G. Graham, V.C., C.B., R.E. With 6 large 
Maps. Demy 8vo, 2ij. 

HARRISON, Lieut,'Col ^.— The Officer's Memorandum Book 
for Peace and War. Third Edition. Oblong 32mo, roan, 
with pencil, 3J. 6d. 

HELVIG, Capt, -ff".— The Operations of ^ the Bavarian Army 
Corps. Translated by Captain G. S. Schwabe. With 5 large 
Maps. In 2 vols. Demy 8vo, 2^, 

Tactical Examples : Vol. I. The Battalion, 15^. Vol. II. The 
Regiment and Brigade, lOf. 6d, Translated from the German by 
Col. Sir Lumley Graham. With nearly 300 Diagrams. Demy 8vo. 

ffOFFBAUER, Capt,— The German Artillery in the Battles 
near Metz. Based on the Official Reports of the German 
Artillery. Translated by Captain E. O. HoUist. With Map and 
Plans. Demy 8vo, 21s. 

LA YMANN, Capt.—TYie Frontal Attack of Inf a*itry . Translated 
by Colonel Edward Newdigate. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6J. 

Notes on Cavalry Tactics, Organisation, etc. By a Cavalry 
Officer. With Diagrams. Demy 8vo, \2s. 
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PARR, CapL ff, Hallam, C,M,G, — The Dress, Horses, and 
Kquipment of Infantry and Staff OfHcers. Crown 
8vo, ij. 

SCHAW, Col. ff, — The Defence and Attack of Positions and 
Localities, Second Edition, revised and corrected. Crown 
8vo, 3J. 6d. 

SCHELL, Maj. von, — The Operations of the First Army under 
Gen. von Goeben. Translated by Col. C. H. von Wright. 
Four Maps. Demy 8vo, 9^. 

The Operations of the First Army under Gen. von Stein- 
metz. Translated by Captain £. O. HoUist. Demy 8vo, lOf. ddT. 

SCHELLENDORF, Major-Gen. B. z'^w.— The Duties of the 
General StalT. Translated from the German by Lieutenant 
Hare. Vol. I. Demy 8vo, lor. ()d. 

SCHERFF, Maj. W. z^^w.— Studies in the New Infantry 
Tactics. Parts I. and II. Translated from the German by 
Colonel Lumley Graham. Demy 8vo, 7j. dd, 

SHAD WELL, Maj.-Gen,, C.^.— Mountain ^Warfare. Illustrated 
by the Campaign of 1799 in Switzerland. Being a Translation of 
the Swiss Narrative compiled from the Works of the Archduke 
Charles, Jomini, and others. Also of Notes by General H. 
Dufour on the Campaign of the Valtelline in 1635. With Appen- 
dix, Maps, and Introductory Remarks. Demy 8vo, idr. 

SHERMAN, Gen. W. y.— Memoirs of General W. T. Sherman, 
Commander of the Federal Forces in the American Civil War. 
By Himself. 2 vols. With Map. Demy 8vo, 244-. Copyright 
English Edition, 

STUBBS, Lieut. 'Col F. ^.— The Regiment of Bengal Artillery. 
The History of its Organisation, Equipment, and War Services. 
Compiled from Published Works, Official Records, and various 
Private Sources. With numerous Maps and Illustrations. 2 vols. 
Demy 8vo, 32^, 

STUMM, Lieut. Hugo. — Russia's Advance Kastward. Based on 
Official Reports. Translated by Capt. C. E. H. Vincent, With 
Map. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

VINCENT, Capt. C. E, ^.—Elementary Military Geography, 
Reconnoitring, and Sketching. Compiled for Non- 
commissioned Officers and Soldiers of all Arms. Square crown 
8vo, 2f . 6df. 

Volunteer, the Militiaman, and the Regular Soldier. B*' 
a Public Schoolboy. Crown 8vo, 5J. 

WARTENSLEBEN, Count H. w».— The Operations of the 
South Army in January and February, 1871. Com- 
piled from the Official War Documents of the Head-quarters of 
the Southern Anny. Translated by Colonel C. H, von Wright. 
With Maps. Demy 8vo, dr. 

D 
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WARTENSLEBEN^ Count II, von,— continued. 

The Operations of the First Army under Gen. von 
Manteuf el. Translated by CoL C. H. von Wright Uniform 
with the above. Demy 8vo, 91. ^ 

WICKHAM^ CapU E, H,, ^.^.— Influence of Firearms upon 
Tactics. : Historical and Critical Investigations. By an Officer 
OF Superior Rank (in the ^German Army). Translated by 
Captain £. H. Wickham, R. A Demy 8vo, 7^. 6d, 

WOINOVITS^ CapU /.—Austrian Cavalry Kxercise. Translated 
by Captain W. S. Cooke. Crown 8vo, ys. 



POETRY. 

ADAMS^ W. 2?.— Lyrics of Love, from Shakspeare to Tennyson. 
Selected and arranged by. Fcap. 8vo, extra, gilt edges> 3J. 6</. 

ADAM OF ST. VICTOR.—Tla.e Liturgical Poetry of Adam of 
St. Victor, From the text of Gautier. With Translations into 
En^sh in the Original Metres, and Short Explanatory^ Notes, 
by Digby S. Wrangham, M.A. 3 vols. Crown Svo, printed on 
hand-made paper, boards, 2IJ. 

Antiope : a Tragedy. Large crown 8vo, bs. 

AUBERTIN^ J. 7.— Camoens' Luslads. Portngoese Text, with 
Translation. Map and Portraits. 2 vols. Demy 8vo^ 30;. 

Seventy Sonnets of Camoens. Portuguese Text and Transla- 
tion, with some original Poems. Dedicated to Capt. Richard F. 
Burton. Printed on liand-made paper, bevelled boards^ gilt top, 

AUCHMUTYy A. C— Poems of English Heroism : From Brunan- 
burh to Lucknow ; from Athelstan to Albert. Small crown 8vo, 
ij. dd. 

AVIA.^Tlie Odyssey of Homer. Done into English Verse by. 
Fcap^ 4to> i$s. 

BANES, Mrs, G, Z.— Rijgples and Breakers : Poems. Square 
8ro, $s„ 

BARNES, miIiapi,—l?oems of Rural Ulfe^ In the Dorset 
Dialect. New Edition, complete in one vole Crown 8vo, 
8j. 6d, 

BA YNESy Rev, Canon H, R.—Jioixx» Songs for Qatet Hours. 
Fourth and cheaper Edition. Fcap. 8vo, clolh, 2s, bd, 
*«*^This may also be had handsomely bound in moiocco with 

gilt edges* 

BENNETT, Dr. W. C— l^arratlnre Poems and BaUads. Fcap. 
8vo, sewed in coloured wrapper, i^ 
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BENNETT y Dr. W, C— continued. 

Songs for Sailors. Dedicated by Special Request to H.R.H. 
the Duke of Edinburgh. With Steel Portrait and Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo, 3J. 6d. 
An Edition in Illustrated Paper Covers, is. 

Songs of a Song ^Writer. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

BEVINGTON^ L, *$".— Key Notes. Small crown 8vo, 5*. 

BILLSON, C. y.— The Achamlans of Aristophanes. Crown 
Syo, 3f . td. 

BOWENy H, C, ilf.^.— Simple English Poems. English Literature 
for Junior Classes. In Four Parts. Parts I., IL, and III., 6^. 
each, and Part IV.> \s, 

BRYANT, W, C— Poems. Red-line Edition. With 24 Illustrations 
and Portrait of the Author. Crown Svo, extra, *]s. 6d, 

A Cheap Edition, with Frontispiece. Small crown Svo, 
3J. 6d, 

BYRNNEy E, i^a«5/Ar.— Milicent : a Poem. Small crown Svo, 6s, 

Galderon's Dramas : the Wonder- Working Magician — life is a 
Dream — the Purgatory of St. Patrick. Translated by Denis 
Florence MacCarthy. Post Svo, \os. 

Chronicles of Christopher Columhus. A Poem in 12 Cantos. 
By M. D. C. Small crown Svo. 

CLARKEy Mary Cowden. — Honey from the ^Weed. Verses. 
Crown Svo, 7*. 

COLOMB, Colonel, — ^The Cardinal Archbishop : a Spanish Legend. 
In 29 CandcMis. Small crown Svo, 5^. 

CONWA Yy Hugh.—K Life's Idylls. Small crown Svo, 3^. 6d, 

COPP&Ey Erancots.—UK^ilee. Done into English Verse, with the 
sanction of the Author, by I. O. L. Crown Svo, vellum, 5^. 

David Rizzio, Bothwell, and the Witch Lady. Three 
Tragedies by the author of ** Ginevra," etc. Crown Svo, Cloth, 6s. 

DAVIE y G, S.y M,D, — The Garden of Fragrance. Beins; a com- 
plete translation of the IBostan of Sadi from the original Persian 
mto English Verse. Crown Svo, cloth, 7^. 6d» 

DA VIESy T, /Tar^.— Catullus. Translated into English Verae* Crown 
Svo, 6r. 

DE VEREy Aubrey,^^t\x^ "Fotsly of Queen Meave, «n4 oth^r 
Legends of Irdand's Heroic Age. Small crown Svo, 5^. 

Alexander the Great : a Dramatic Poem. Small crown Svo, Sr. 

The I.egend8 of St. Patrick, and other Poems. Small crown 
Svo, 5J, 
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DE VERE, Aubrey,— continued. 

St. Thomas of Canterbury : a Dramatic Poem. Large fcap. 
8vo, 5j. 

legends of the Saxon Saints. Small crown 8vo, 6s. 

Antar and Zara : an Eastern Romance. Inisf ail, and other 
Poems, Meditative and Lyrical. Fcap. 8vo, 6j. 

The Fall of Rora, The Search after Proserpine, and other 
Poems, Meditative and Lyrical. Fcap. 8vo, 6r. 

The Infant Bridal, and other Poems. A New and Enlarged 
Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 7j. 6d, 

DILLON J Arthur. — River Songs and other Poems. With 13 
autotype Illustrations from designs by Margery May. Fcap. 4to, 
cloth extra, gilt leaves, lor. 6d. 

DOBELL, Mrs, Horace, — Ethelstone, Eveline, and other Poems. 
Crown 8vo, 6^. 

DOBSON, u4«j//«.— Vignettes in Rhyme, and Vers de Soci^te. 
Third Edition. Fcap. Svo, Ss, 

Proverbs in Porcelain. By the Author of "Vignettes in 
Rhyme." Second Edition. Crown Svo, 6s, 

Dorothy : a Country Story in Elegiac Vei-se. With Preface. Demy 
8vo, $s, 

DOWDEN, Edward^ ZZ.Z?. —OPoems. Second Edition. Fcap. Svo, y. 

Shakspere's Sonnets. With Introduction. Large post Svo, 
7j. 6d, 

DOWNTON, Rev, H,, ^.^.— -Hymns and Verses. Original and 
Translated. Small crown Svo, 3^. 6d, 

DUGMOREy Rev, Ernest Edward,— T rora the Mountains of 
the Kast : A Quasi-Dramatic Poem on the Story of the Pro- 
phet-Soothsayer Balaam. Crown Svo, cloth, 3J. 6d. 

DUTT^ Toru,—A Sheaf Gleaned in }f'rench Fields. New Edition, 
with Portrait. Demy Svo, los, 6d, 

Ancient Ballads and Legends of Hindustan. With an 
Introductory Memoir by Edmund W. Gosse. Small crown Svo, 
printed on hand-made paper, 5^. 

ED HOARDS, Rev. Bast7,^'hlinoT Chords ; or. Songs for the Suffering: 
a Volume of Verse. Fcap. Svo, y. 6d. ; paper, 2s, 6d, 

ELDRYTHy Maud, — Margaret, and other Poems. Small crown Svo, 
•31. 6d, 

ELLIOTT^ EhenezeTy 7%e Corn Law RAymer,— Poems. Edited by his 
son, the Rev. Edwin Elliott, of St. John's, Antigua. 2 vols. 
Crown Svo, iSf. 
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English Odes. Selected, with a Critical Introduction by Edmund W. 
GossE, and a miniature frontispiece by Hamo Thomycrofl, 
A.R.A. Elzevir 8vo, limp parchment antique^ dr. ; vellum. 

Epic of Hades, The. By the Author of "Songs of Two Worlds.** 
Thirteenth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, *]s, 6d, 

*^* Also an Illustrated Edition, with 17 full-page designs in photo- 
mezzotint by George R. Chapman. 4to, extra, gilt leaves, 25^. ; 
and a Large Paper Edition, with Portrait, 10s, 6d, 

EVANS f Anne, — Poems and Music. With Memorial Preface by 
Ann Thackeray Ritchie. Large crown 8vo, 7/. 

GOSSEy Edmund ^.— New Poems. Crown 8vo, p. 6d. 

GROTE^ A, i?.— Rip van Winkle : a Sun Myth ; and other Poems. 
Small crown 8vo, printed on hand -made paper, limp parchment 
antique, 51. 

GURNEY, Rev, Alfred.— T\l^ Vision of the Eucharist, and other 
Poems. Crown Svo, 5^. 

Given : a Drama in Monologue. By the Author of the '' Epic of 
Hades." Third Edition. Fcap. Svo, 5J. 

IlAWKERy Roht. Stephen,— TYie Poetical "Works of. Now first 
collected and arranged. With a "Prefatory Notice by J. G. 
Godwin. With Portrait. Crown Svo, 12s. 

HELLON^ H. t?.— Daphnis : a Pastoral Poem. Small crown Svo, 
3J. td. 

HICKEYy E. H.—K Sculptor, and other Poems. Small crown 
Svo, 5J. 

ffOLMESy E. G. ^.— Poems. First and Second Series. Fcap. Svo, 
5^. each. 

Horati Opera. Edited by F. A. Cornish, Assistant Master at Eton. 
With a Frontispiece after a design by L. Alma Tadema, etched 
by Leopold Lowenstam. Parchment Library Edition, 6s. ; vellum, 
7j. 6d. 

INGHAM, Sarson, C. y.— Caedmon's Vision, and other Poems. 
Small crown Svo, 5^. 

JENKINS, Rev. Canon.— Tlie Girdle Legend of Prato. Small 
crown Svo, 2s. 

Alfonso Petrucci, Cardinal and Conspirator : an Historical 
Tragedy in Five Acts. Small crown Svo, 3^. 6d. 

XING, Mrs. Hamilton.— T\m^ Disciples. Fourth Edition, with Portrait 
and Notes. Crown Svo, *js. td. 

Aspronaonte, and other Poems. Second Edition. Fcap. Svo, 
45. 6df. 



38 A List of 

LANGt ^.— XXXII Ballades In Blue China. Elzevir 8vo^ 
parchment, 5^. 

LEIGH^ Arran and Islcu — Bellerophon. Small crown 8vo, $s, 

LEIGHTON^ iet?^^. —Records, and other Poems. With • Portrait. 
Small crown 8vo, 7^. 6df. 

Living Bnglish Poets MDCCCLXXXII. With Frontispiece by 
Walter Crane. Second Edition. Large crown 8vo. Printed oa 
hand-made paper. Parchment, I2x., vellum, i^f. 

LOCKER^ -F.-— London Lyrics. A New and Revised Edition, with 
Additions and a Portrait of the Author. Crown 8vo, dr. 

*i>* Also a New and Cheaper Edition. Small crown 8vo, Zf. (id. 

I-ove Sonnets of Proteus. With Frontispiece by the Author. Elzevir 
8vo, 5j. 

LOWNDES, Ifenry,~-l?oexns and Translations.. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

LUMSDEN^ Ueut,'CoL II. JT.— Beowulf ; an Old English Poem. 
Translated into Modem Rh3nnes. Small crown 8vo, 5^. 

MACLEAN, Carles Donald,— 'Latin and Greek Verse Transla- 
tions. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 

MAGNUSSON, Einkr, M.A., and PALMER, E. II,, Jlf.^.— Johan 
Ludvig Runebdrg's Lyrical Songs, Idylls, and Kpi- 
grams. Fcap. 8vo, Sj. 

MJ)>C. — Chronicles of Christopher Columbus. A Poem in 
Twelve Cantos. Small Crown 8vo, cloth, 'js. 6d. 

MEREDITH, Oiven, The Earl of Lytton.^LxLC\le. With i6o Illustra- 
tions. Crown 4to, extra, gilt leaves, 2is. 

MIDDLETON, The Lady.-'^aX)A6s. Square i6mo, y. 6d, 

MOORE, Mrs. Bloomfifld.—Gondaline''s Lesson ; The Warden's Tale^ 
Stories for Children, and other Poems. Crown 8vo, 5^, 

MORICE, Rev. F. /?., ^.-4.— The Olympian and Pythian Odes 
of Pindar. A New Translation in English Verse. Crown, 
8vo, 7^. dd. 

MORRIS, Lewis. — Poetical ^Works of. New and cheaper Edition, 
with Portrait. Complete in 3 vols., 5^. each. 
Vol. I. contains "Songs of Two Worlds." Vol. 11. contains *'The 
Epic of Hades." Vol. III. contains ** Gwen " and ** The Ode of 
Life." 

MORSHEAD, E. D. ^. — The House of Atreus. Being the 
Agamemnon, Libation-Bearers, and Furies of iEschylus. Trans- 
lated into English Verse. Crown 8vo, 7j. 

NADEN, Canstanu fT.— Songs and Sonnets of Spring Time. 
Small crown 8vo, 5^. 
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NEWELL^ E, y.— The Soirouira of Sixnona and Lyrical 
Verses. Small crown 8vo, cloth, 3^ . 6d, 

NICHOLSON^ Edward ^.— The Christ Child, and other Poems. 
Crown 8vo, 4r. 6^. 

NOAKE^ Major R, C(mptm,^TYiA Bivouac ; or, Martial Lyrist. With 
an Appendix : Advice to the Soldier. Fcap. 8vo, 5j. td, 

NOEL, The Hon, Roden,^K. Little Child's Monument. Second 
Edition. Small crown 8vo, 3;. td, 

NORRIS, Rev, Alfred.^—Tyx^ Inner and Outer Life Poems. Fcap. 
8vo, 6t. 

Ode of Life, The. By the Author of "The Epic of Hades," etc. 
Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo, 5j, 

CHAGAN, yohn,^The Song of Roland. Translated into English 
Verse. Large post 8vo, parchment antique, lOf. 6d, 

PAUL, C, A7r§w«. —Goethe's Faust. A New Translation in Rhyme. 
Crown 8vo, 6j. 

PA YNE, 5^i5».— Songs of Life and Death. Crown 8vo, 5j. 

PENNELLj H, Cholmondeley^^Vegasus Resaddled. By the 
Author of " Puck on Pegasus," etc., etc. With 10 Full-page 
Illustrations by George Du Maurier. Second Edition. Fcap. 
4to, el^;ant, 12s, 6d, 

PFEIFFER, Emify.—GlSLU Alarch : His Silence and Song : a Poem. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

Gerard's Monument, and other Poems. Second Edition, 
Crown 8vo, 6j, 

Quarterman's Grace, and other Poems. Crown 8vo, Sj. 

Poems. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

Sonnets and Songs. New Edition. i6mo, handsomely printed 
and bound in cloth, gilt edges, 4s, 

.Under the Aspens: Lyrical and Dramatic. With Portrait. 
Crown 8vo, 6s, 

PIKE, Warburton,-'*thA Inferno of Dante Allighieri. Demy 
8vo, 5j. 

POE, Edgar Allan, — Poems. With an Essay on his Poetry by Andrew 
Lang, and a Frontispiece by Linley Samboume. Parchment 
Library Edition, 65, ; vellum, 7^. 6d, 

RHOADES, yaffles,— The Georglcs of Virgil. Translated into 
English Verse. Small crown 8vo, 5^. 

ROBINSOl/j A, Mary P.— A Handful of Honeysuckle. Fcap. 
8vo, 3^. 6d, 

The Cro-wued Hippoly tus. Translated from Euripides. With 
New Poems. Small crown 8vo, $s. 
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SAUNDERS^ John. — ^I-ove's Martyrdom. A Play and Poem. 
Small crown Svo, cloth, $s. 

Schiller's Mary Stuart. German Text, with English Translation on 
opposite page by Leedham White. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

Shakspere's Sonnets. Edited by Edward Dowden. With a Fron- 
tispiece etched by Leopold Lowenstam, after the Death Mask. 
Parchment Library Edition, 6s. ; vellum, 7^. 6d. 

Shakspere's ^Works. In 12 Monthly Volumes. Parchment Library 
Edition, 6s. each ; vellum, 7^. 6d. each. 

SHAWy W. F.f ^/.^.— Juvenal, Persius, Martial, and Catullus. 
An Experiment in Translation. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5J. 

SHELLEY^ Percy Bysshg.—lPoems Selected from. Dedicated to 
Lady Shelley. With Preface by Richard Garnett. Parchment 
Library Edition, 6s. ; vellum, ys. 6d. 

Six Ballads about King Arthur. Crown 8vo, extra, gilt edges, 
3^. 6d, 

SKINNER, 7fl»i4fj.— Coelestia. The Manual of St. Augustine. The 
Latin Text side by side with an English Interpretation in Thirty- 
six Odes with Notes, and 9k i^le&for M^ study ^Mystical Theology. 
Large crown 8vo, 6s. 

SLADENi Douglas B. — Frithjof and Ingebjorg, and other 
Poems. Small crown 8vo, cloth, 5^. 

Songs of Two Worlds. By the Author of "The Epic of Hades." 
Seventh Edition. Complete in One Volume, with Portrait. 
Fcap. Svo, *js, 6d, 

Songs for Music. By Four Friends. Containing Songs by Reginald 
A. Catty, Stephen H. Catty, Greville J. Chester, and Juliana 
Ewing. Square crown Svo, 5j. 

STEDMANy Edmund Clarence.^XuYrics and Idylls, with other 
Poems. Crown Svo, 7j. 6d, 

STEVENS, William.— TYie Truce of God, and other Poems. Small 
crown Svo, 3^. 6d, 

TA YLORy Sir H. — Works Complete in Five Volumes. Crown Svo, 301. 

TENNYSON, Alfred.— Vfox\iS Complete :— 

The Imperial Library Edition. Complete in 7 vols. Demy 
Svo, lor. 6d. each ; in Roxburgh binding, 12s. 6d. each. 

Author's Edition. In 7 vols. Post Svo, gilt 43J. 6d. ; or half- 
morocco, Roxburgh style, 52J. 6d, 

Cabinet Edition. 13 vols. Each with Frontispiece. Fcap. Svo^ 
2s. 6d. each. 

Cabinet Edition. 13 vols. Complete in handsome Ornamental 
Case. 35J. 
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TENNYSON, Alfrtd,-'<OHHnued. 

The Royal Kdition. In i vol. With 26 Ulustrations and 
Portrait £xtra» bevelled boards, gilt leaves, 21J. 

The Guinea Kdltion. Complete in 13 vols, neatly bound and 
enclosed in box, 2IJ. ; French morocco or parchment, 31/. (id. 

Shilling Kditlon. In 13 vols, pocket size, \s. each, sewed. 

The Cro^nna edition. Complete in i vol. strongly bounds 61; ; 
extra gilt leaves, *js, 6d. ; Roxburgh, half-morocco, &. 6d. 
%* Can also be had in a variety of other bindings. 

In Memoriam. With a Miniature Portrait in eoM-forte by Le 
Rat, after a Photograph by the late Mrs. Cameron. Parcmnent 
Library Edition, 6r. ; vellum, 7^. 6d, 

The Princess. A Medley. With a Miniature Frontispiece by 
H. M. Paget, and a Tailpiece in Outline by Gordon Browne. 
Parchment Library Edition, ds, ; vellum, *]s, 6d, 

Songs Set to Music by various Composers. Edited by W. J. 
Cusins. Dedicated, by express permission, to Her Majesty the 
Queen. Royal 4to, extra, gut leaves, 21s. ; or in half-morocco^ 2^ 

Original Editions : — 

Ballads, and other Poems. Small 8vo, 5;. 

Poems. Small 8vo, 61. 

Maudy and other Poems. Small 8vo, 3^. 6d. \ 

The Princess. Small 8vo, y. 6d. 

Idylls of the King. Small 8vo, 5j. 

Idylls of the King. Complete. Small 8vo, 6s, 

The Holy Grail, and other Poems. Small 8vo, 4^. 6ii. 

Gareth and Lynette. Small 8vo, jr. 

Knoch Arden, etc. Small 8vo, 3^. 6d, 

In Memoriam. Small 8vo, ^r. 

Harold s a Drama. New Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

Queen Mary : a Drama. New Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

The lever's Tale. Fcap. 8vo, jr. 6d. 

Selections f rona the above ^SATorks. Super royal i6mo, 3^. 6ti. ; 
gilt extra, 4^. 

Songs If rom the above ^SATorks. i6mo, 2s. 6d, ; extra, 3;. 6d. 

Idylls of the King, and other Poems. Illustrated by Julia Mar- 
^ret Cameron. 2 vols, folio, half-bound morocco, £6 dr. each. 
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Tennyson for the Toung and for Recitation. Specially axnuiged. 
Fcap. ZyOf u. 6d. 

The Tennyson Birtbday Book. Edited by Enuly Shakespear. 
32iDO» limp, 2s, ; extra, jx. 
^^* A superior Editioii, printed in red and black, on antique paper, 
specially prepared. Small crown 8yo, extra, gilt leaves, 51. ; 
and in yman calf and morocco bindings. 

HorsB Tennysonlanae si?e Edogse e Tennysono Latine Redditse Cura 
A. J. Qrardi, A.M. Small crown 8vo, 6r. 

THOMPSON, Alice C, — Preludes : a Volmne of Poems. lUastrated 
by Elizabeth Thompson (Fainter of "The RoU Call "). 8vo, 
7/. 6d. 

TODHUNTER^ Dr. 7.— I-anrella, and other Poems. Crown Svo, 

Forest Songs. Small crown 8to, 3^. &/. 
The True Tragedy of Rienzi : a Drama. 3^. 6^. 
Alcestis : a Dramatic Poem. Extra fcap. 8to, 5^. 
A Study of Shelley. Crown 8vo, 7^, 

Translations from Dante, Petrarch, Michael Angelo, and 
Vlttorla Colonna. Fcap. 8vo, 7^. 6</. 

TURNER, Rev, C. Terinyson.^Soxmeta, Lyrics, and Trans- 
lations. Crown 5VO, 4^. 6d, 

Collected Sonnets, Old and New, With Prefatory Poem by 
Alfred Tennyson ; also some Marginal Notes by S. T, 
Coleridge, and a Critical Essay by Jambs Spedding. Fcap. 
8vo, Js. 6d, 

WALTERS, Sophia Lj^dia.—The Brook : a Poem, Small crown 8vo, 

A Dreamer's Sketch Book. With 21 Illustrations by Percival 
Skelton, R. P. Leitch, W. H. J. Boot, and T. R. Pritchett. 
Engraved by J. D. Cooper. Fcap. 4to, 12s, 6d, 

WATERFIELD, fT.— Hymns for Holy Days and Seasons. 
32mo, ij. dd, 

WAY, A., M,A,^Tlie Odes of Horace Literally Translated in 
Metre. Fcap. 8vo, 2s, 

WEBSTER, Augusta. — Disguises : a Drama. Small crown 8vo, 5*. 

In a Day : a Drama, Small crown 8vo, cloth, 2s, 6d, 
Wet Days. By a Farmer. Small crown 8vo, 6s, 
WILKINS, WiIIiam.Song3 of Study. Crown 8vo, 6s, 

WILLOUGHBY, TJu Hon, Mrs,— On the North Wind— Thistle- 
dovm : a Volume of Poems. Elegantly bound, small crown 
8vo, 7^. 6d, 
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WOODSy yames C/iapfum.-^A Child of the People, and other 
Poems. Small crown 8vo, 5^. 

YOUNGy ^f^.— Gottlob, etcetera. Small crown 8vo, 3^. 6^. 

YOUNGS, Ella ^A^zi^.— Paphxis, and other Poems. Small crown 8vo^ 



WORKS OF FtOTtON IN ONE VOLUME. 

BANKS, Mrs. G, Z.— God's Providence House. New Edition^ 
Crown 8vo» 3^. dd, 

BETHAM-EDWARDS, Mus /tf.—Batty. With a Frontispiece. 
Crown 8vo» 6x. 

Blue Roses; or, Helen Malinofska's Marriage. By the Author of 
"Vera." New and Cheaper Edition, With Frontispiece.. 
Crown 8yO| 6j. 

FRISWELL, J. Hain.— One of Two ; or, The Left-Handed Bride. 
Crown 8yo, 3J. 6</. 

GARRETT, ^.— By Still 'Waters : a Stoiy for Quiet Hours. With 
7 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, dr. 

HARDYy Thomas.—K Pair of Blue Kyes. Author of "Far fro» 
the Madding Crowd." New Edition. Crown 8vo,,dr. 

The Return of the Native. New Edition. With Frontispiece. 
Crown 8vo, 6r. 

HOOPER^ Mrs, (7,— The House of Raby. Crown 8vo, 3J. 6^?. 

INGELOW, Jean,— Ofm the Skelligs : a Novel. With Frontispiece. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 6f. 

MACDONALD, (7.— Malcolm. With Portrait of the Author engraved 
on Steel. Sixth Edition. Crown 8vo, dr. 

The Marquis of Lossie. Fourth Edition. With Frontispiece. 
Crown 8vo, 6f. 

St. George and St. Michael. Third Edition. With Frontis- 
piece. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

MASTERMAN^ 5C— Half-a-Dozen Daughters. Crown 8vo^ 

MEREDITH, Georgg,— Ordeal of Richard Feverel. New Edition. 
Crown 8vo, dr. 

The Kgoist : A Comedy in Nairative. New and Cheaper Edition, 
with Frontispiece. Crown Svo, dr. 

PALGRA VE, W. Gtffbr(l.—ltleTmsLnn Agha ; an Eastern Narrative. 
Third Edition. Crown ,8vo, 6j. 
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Pandurang Hari ; or. Memoirs of a Hindoo. With an Introductoi^ 
Preface by Sir H. BarUe E. Frere^ G.C.&I.> C.B. Crown 
8vo, 6s, 

JPA UL^ Margaret Agnes. — Gentle and Simple ; a Story. New and 
Qieaper ££tion, with Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, dr. 

SHA JV, Flora Z,— Castle Blair ; a Story of Youthful Lives. New and 
Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, y, 6d. 

•STRETTON^ Zferia.— Through a Needle's Kye : a Story. New 
and Cheaper Edition, with Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 6j* 

TAYLOR^ Col, Meadewsy C,S,I,, Af,R,I.A.SeetSL: a Novel. New 
and Cheaper Edition. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, dr. 

Tlppoo Sultaun : a Tale of the Mysore War. New Edition, with 
Frontispiece. Crown Svo, dr. 

Ralph Darnell. New and Cheaper Edition. With Frontispiece. 
Crown Svo, dr. 

A Noble Queen. New and Cheaper Edition. With Frontis- 
piece. Crown Svo, dr. 

The Confessions of a Thug. Crown Svo, dr. 

Tara ; a Mahratta Tale. Crown Svo, dr. 

THOMAS, Mty.—K Fight for Life. Crown Svo, 3^. d/. 

^Within Sound of the Sea. New and Cheaper Edition, with Frontis- 
piece. Crown Svo, dr. 



BOOKS FOR THE YOUNG. 

Aunt Mary's Bran Pie. By the Author of «* St. Olave's." Illustrated. 
3x. id, 

BARLEE, Ellen,— l^cKed Out ". a Tale of the Strike. With a 
Frontispiece. Royal i6mo, i^. 6d, 

SONWICKy J,, E,R,G.S.—riie Tasmanian LUy. With Frontis- 
piece. Crown Svo, $s, 

Mike Hoive, the Bushranger of Van Diemen's Land. New and 
Cheaper Edition. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, 3*. 6d, 

Brave Men's Footsteps. A Book of Example and Anecdote for 
Young People. By the Editor of "Men who have Risen." With 
4 Illustrations by C. Doyle, Seventh Edition. Crown Svo, 
is, 6d, 

•Children's Toys, and some Elementary Lessons in General Knowledge 
which they teach. Illustrated. Crown Svo, ^s, 

-COLERIDGE^ Sara, — Pretty Lessons in Verse for Grood 
Children, with some Lessons in Latin, in Easy Rhyme. A 
New Edition, Illustrated. F«ap. Svo, y, 6d, 



Kegan Paul, Trench & Go's Publications, 45 

COXHEADy Etheh—'^lTdA and Babies. Imp. i6mo. With 33 
Illustrations. Cloth gilt, 2s, bd, 

jyANVERS, N. ^.—Little Minnie's Troubles: an Every-day 
Chronicle. With 4 Illustrations by W, H. Hughes. Fcap. 8vOy 
3J. 6^. 

Parted : a Tale of Clouds and Sunshine. With 4 Illustrations. 
Extra fcap. 8vo, ^r. 6</. 

Pixie's Adventures; or, the Tale of a Terrier. With 21 
Illustrations. l6mo, 4f. 6d, 

Nanny's Adventures : or, the Tale of a Goat. ,With i» 
Illustrations. i6mo, 45. 6</. 

DAVJESy G, Christopher, — Rambles and Adventures of our 
School Field Cluba With 4 Illustrations. New and Cheaper 
Edition. Crown 8vo, 3^. dd, 

DRUMMOND, iJ/wj.— Tripp's Buildings. A Study from Life, with 
Frontispiece. Small crown 8vo, 31. 6^. 

EDMONDS^ Ilerbert,^^^^^ Spent XJves ; a Series of Modem Bio- 
graphies. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 3J. 6d, 

EVANS^ Mark.— 'The Story of our Father's Love, told to Children. 
Fourth and Cheaper Edition of Theology for Children. With 4 
Illustrations. Fcap. 8vo, is, 6d, 

FARQUHARSON, M. 

I. Elsie Dinsxnore. Crown 8vo, 3^. td, 
II. Elsie's Girlhood. Crown 8vo, 3^. 6^/. 
III. Elsie's Holidays at Roselands. Crown 8vo, 3^. td, 

HERFORDy Brooke,— 'The Story of Religion in England : a Book 
for Young Folk. Crown 8vo, 5j. 

INGELOW, yean.—TYie Little Wonder-horn. With 15 lUustra- 
tions. Small 8vo, zr. 6d, 

JOHNSON^ Virginia ^— The Catskill Fairies. Illustrated by 
Alfred Fredericks. 5^. 

KER^ David,^Tlie Boy Slave Jn Bokhara : a Tale of Central 
Asia. With Illustrations, New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 
8vo, 3J. 6d, 

The W^ild Horseman of the Pampast Illustrated. New 
and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 3^. 6d, 

LAMONTy Martha MacDonald.'-TYie Gladiator : a Life under the 
Roman Empire in the beginning of the Third Century. With 4 
Illustrations by H. M. Paget. Extra fcap. 8vo, 35. 6d, 

l^EANDER^ Richard.— "Fantaailc Stories. Translated from the 
German by Paulina B. Granville. With 8 Full-page Illustrations 
by M. E. Fraser-Tytler. Crown 8vo, 5^. 
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LEE^ Holme, — ^Her Title of Honour. A Book for Girls. New 
Edition. With a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 5/* 

LEWISt MaryA.—A Rat \srith Three Tales. New and Cheaper 
Edition. With 4 lUnstrations by Catherine F. Frere. 3^. 6d, 

MACKENNA, S, 7.— Plucky FeUows. A Book for Boys* With 
6 Illustrations. Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo, 3^. 6^. 

At School "Hrith an Old Dragoon. With 6 lUustratioiis. New 
and Cheaper Edition. Crown -8vo, 31. 6^. 

Mc CLINTOCJC9 £.-~Sir Spangle and the Dingy Hen. Illus- 
trated. Square crown 8vo, 2s, 6tL 

MALDEN^ H, ^.—Princes and Princegses: Two Fairy Tales. 
lUnstzated. Small crown 8vo, 2j. 61^ 

Master Bobby. By the Author of " Christina North." With 6 lUus- 
trations. Fcap. 8vo, y. 6d. 

NAAKE^ % T, — Slavonic Fairy Tales. From Russian, Servian, 
Poush, and Bohemian Sources. With 4 Illustrations. Crown 
8vo, 5jr. 

PELLETANy £.— The Desert Pastor, Jean Jarousseau. Trans- 
lated from the French. By Colonel E. P. De L'Hoste. With a 
Frontispiece. New Edition. Fcap. Svo, 3r. i>d, 

JREANEY, Mrs, G, 5'.— "Waking and "Working ", or, From Girlhood 
to Womanhood. New and Cheaper Edition, With a Frontis- 
piece. Crown 8vo, 3^. 6d, 

Blessing and Blessed: a Sketdi of Girl Life. New and 

Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, y, 6d, 

Rose Gumey*^ Discovery. A Book for Girls. Dedicated to 
their Mothers. Crown 8vo, 3^. 6cL 

English Girls : Their Place and Power. With Prefece by the 
Rev. R. W. Dale. Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 2x. 6d, 

Just Anyone, and other Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal 
j6mo, IS, 6dr. 

Sunbeam IViUle, and other Stories. Three lUustrations. Royal 
i6mo, IS, 6dr. 

Sunshine Jenny, and other Stories. Three Illustxations. Royal 
x6mo, IS, 6d, 

^OSS, Mrs. E, ("Nelsie Brook**)— Baddy's Pet. A Sketch from 
Humble Life. With 6 Ohistrations. Royal i6mo, i^ 

SADLEE, S. >r., E.J\r.^rhe African Cruiser : a Midshipman's 
Adventures on the West Coast With 3 lUustratioos. New 
and Cheaper Edition. Cfowa SvQ, as. 60, 



Kegan Paul, Trefich & Co!s Publications. /^y 

Seeking^ his Fortune, and other Stories. With 4 Illustrations. 
New and Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo, 2s, 6d, 

Seven Autumn Leaves from Faixry Land. Illustrated with 9 
Etchings. Square crown 8vo, 3^. 6d, 

STOCKTON, Frank ^.— A JoUy Fellowship. With 20 Illustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

STORE, Francis, and TURNER, Z^a^^.— Canterbury Chimes; 
or, Chaucer Tales retold to Children. With 6 Illustrations from 
the EUesmere MS. Second Edition. Fcap. Svo, y, 6d, 

STRETTON, /ffsda.—T^a^fid Lloyd's Last 'Will. With 4 Illustra- 
tions. New Edition. Royal i6mo, 2s. 6d, 

The 'Wonderful Life. Sixteenth Thousand. Fcap. 8vo, 2s, 6d. 

Sunnyland Stories. By the Author of "Aunt Mary's Bran Pie." 
Illustrated. Second Edition. Small 8v0| 3^. 6d, 

Tales from Ariosto Re-told for Children. By a Lady. With 3 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 4r. 6^. 

WHITAKER, Florence,— Chriaty^s Inheritance. A London Story. 
Illustrated. Royal i6mo, is, 6d, 

ZIMMERN, iK— Stories in Precious Stones. With 6 Illustrations. 
Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 5^. 
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